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*  Surely  He  hath  borne  our  griefs,  and  carried  our  sor- 
rows :  yet  we  did  esteem  Him  stricken,  smitten  of  God, 
and  afflicted. 

'  But  He  was  wounded  for  our  trangressions,  He  was 
bruised  for  our  iniquities  ;  the  chastisement  of  our  peace 
was  upon  Him  ;  and  with  the  lividness  of  His  stripes  we 
are  healed.' 


*  Many  soul-longings 
Have  I  had  in  my  day. 
Now  the  hope  of  my  life 
Is  that  tree  of  Triumph 
Ever  to  turn  to  ; 
I  alone,  oftener 
Than  all  men  soever 
Magnifying  its  majesty. 
Mighty  my  will  is 
To  cleave  to  the  Crucified  ; 
My  claim  for  shelter 
Is,  right  to  the  Rood.' 

Caedmon's  Cross-Lay. 


CHAPTER    I. 


She  summer  was  over,  the  glorious  sum- 
mer of  1 86 — ,  a  sumnier  like  none 
that  had  gone  before,  or  that  would 
follow  after  it, — the  very  revel  of  nature,  when  she 
seemed  to  reach  a  fulness,  at  which,  in  ordinary 
seasons,  she  can  only  aim.  In  that  summers 
long  warmth  and  radiance  there  had  been  nothing 
scant  or  niggard  j  none  of  that  chill  reluctance  so 
native  to  our  variable  climate,  which  implies  that 
to-morrow  may  hesitate  to  confirm  the  blessing 
to-day  has  brought  us.  Day  after  day,  week  after 
week,  followed  on  in  clear  unbroken  splendour,  till 
the  earth  was  steeped  in  blessedness,  and  a  sense 
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of  wonder  and  expectancy  stole  across  the  spirit, 
as  if  some  still  enchanted  region  were  about  to 
open  upon  it  suddenly,  and  the  soul  would  quickly 
break  into  some  yet  unvisited  region  of  super- 
sensual,  yet  actual  joy.  I  felt  as  one  who  sleep- 
ing with  open  windows  near  some  swift-rushing 
and  narrow  stream  wakens  up  in  the  warm  dusk 
gloom  of  the  summer  midnight  to  hear  the  nightin- 
gales singing  in  the  woods  on  its  hither  shore. 

All  things  seemed  to  hint  at  some  yet  unima- 
gined  felicity ;  the  light  leaves  beckoned  in  their 
waving,  the  wild-rose  leaned  forward  from  the 
hedgerow  with  a  whisper  in  its  glowing  heart,  as 
if  it  strove  to  communicate  through  the  bliss  of 
its  breath  and  hue  some  secret  deeply  longed  for 
by  the  soul,  which  it  needed  but  to  hear  to  be 
made  happy  for  ever.  How  sweet  were  the  green 
leaves  that  summer  !  how  kind  their  aspect  to  the 
wayfarer  !  all  things  near  were  friendly,  and  all 
that  were  distant  alluring ;  each  little  byway, 
each  narrow  field-path,  seemed  like  a  separate 
track  into  a  region  of  clear  and  sunny  bliss,  into 
the  midst  of  which  the  donkey-cart  disappearing 
round  an  angle  of  the  road  might  be  at  this  very 
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moment  driving.  A  world  of  golden  possibilities 
seemed  opening,  a  world  in  which  familiar  things 
looked  wonderful,  and  the  wonderful  might  easily 
become  familiar.  The  senses  baptized  the  soul 
with  so  deep  and  pure  a  baptism,  that  it  expanded 
and  blessed  them  in  return ;  it  felt  strong  and 
eager,  able  to  receive  miracles^  though  it  could  not  as 
yet  perform  them.  And  I  felt  that  at  moments 
like  these,  no  goodly  sight,  however  unwonted — 
the  flash  of  a  knight's  armour  through  the  green- 
wood, or  the  fair  vision  of  nymph  or  Naiad  evanish- 
ing by  stream  or  fountain, — would  have  seemed 
startling,  for  life  itself  stood  upon  the  threshold  of 
enchantment.  Nature  was  transfigured,  idealized 
simply  through  being  more  full  and  rich.  She 
flung  forth  her  sign-manual  of  perfection,  writ 
large  and  liberally,  with  a  free  and  careless  hand. 
The  woods  this  year  were  thicker,  their  shade 
deeper,  the  com  more  golden,  the  verj^  berries  of 
an  intenser  scarlet  than  they  had  ever  been  before, 
yet  around  all  that  was  so  vivid  in  colour,  so 
defined  in  outline,  there  was  a  warm  suffusion  of 
atmosphere  that  allowed  of  nothing  hard  or  literal. 
Over  all  things,  even  at  noon-day,  would  some- 
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times  hang  a  soft  and  sunny  haze,  transparent  as 
the  vail  that  wraps  the  limbs  of  a  goddess,  in  and 
out  of  which  the  trees  would  seeai  to  step  at 
pleasure,  while  through  it  the  broad  meadows 
by  the  river,  and  the  gleaming  upland  pastures 
beyond,  showed  fair  as  the  Delectable  Fields  of 
the  Pilgrim's  dream. 

The  birds  this  year  sang  into  the  depth  of 
summer,  and  in  the  very  heart  of  autumn  the  rose 
still  b-oomed,  as  if  in  some  blessed  conspiracy  all 
things  that  were  sweet  and  lovely  had  agreed  to 
wait  for  each  other,  as  friends  will  do  who  press 
forward  or  loiter,  so  as  to  win  the  surer  meeting 
on  their  way.  One  could  not  but  recall  the  deep 
prophetic  saying,  *  Behold,  the  sower  shall  over- 
take the  reaper,  and  the  treader  of  grapes  him 
that  soweth  seed.' 

And  it  was  in  the  autumn,  of  this  summer,  the 
short  splendid  autumn  which  followed  so  quickly 
upon  its  long  glories,  kindling  them  into  one  crown- 
ing flash  of  sacrificial  ecstasy,  full  of  light  and  flame 
and  odour,  that  Philip  and  I  were  re-united  once 
more.  Some  business  connected  with  his  mission 
had  brought  him  over  to  England,  and  after  a 
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separation  of  five  years,  autumn,  with  which  I  had 
ever  associated  our  intercourse,  found  us  together 
once  again.  '  The  earth  was  at  rest  and  satisfied.' 
Oftentimes  at  noon-day  or  at  eve  a  subtle  momen- 
tary light  stole  forth  that  seemed  like  a  token  of 
intimate  recognition  from  nature's  secret  soul ;  her 
soul,  which,  like  that  of  man,  is  at  ordinary  times 
folded  and  guarded  in  dumb  impenetrable  reserve. 
Once,  I  remember,  Philip  and  I  lighted  suddenly 
upon  a  moment,  or  rather  say  an  hour,  such  as 
cannot  come  again.  The  wood  in  which  we  were 
walking  opened  out  its  very  heart,  and  took  us 
within  it,  as  a  friend  will  sometimes  do  who  could 
never  be  the  same  again,  never  so  tender  or  so 
confiding,  even  if  he  were  to  try.  In  the  deep 
stillness  and  softness  of  all  around  us,  in  the 
incomparable  splendour  of  the  evening,  there 
was  something  that  seemed  to  bring  us  into  the 
immediate  presence  of  God.  The  wood  was  all 
our  own  ;  no  bird  sang  from  out  the  thicket,  the 
broad  river  was  so  shallow  as  to  be  almost  silent  ; 
even  a  flower,  1  thought,  would  have  broken  the 
utterly  sylvan  charm,  but  not  one  bloomed  beside 
our  path.     It  was  a  world  of  green  silence  and  of 
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golden  sunliglit,  sunlight  trickling  through  the  thick 
leaves,  glittering  upon  the  river,  gleaming  on  the 
crags  above  us,  while  the  trees  stood  forth  in  clear 
rounded  masses,  robed,  not  in  the  dark  gloom  of 
summer,  but  in  hues  which  even  in  July  were 
warm  and  burnished,  as  if  the  woods  had  ripened 
along  with  the  com. 

We  spoke  of  many  things,  and  were  sometimes 
silent,  overcome  by  the  spell  to  which  all  around 
us  ministered  ;  but,  speaking  or  silent,  our  inward 
communion  went  on  unceasingly,  for  Philip  and  I 
were  still  as  we  had  ever  \itfw^  friends,  and  as  such, 
able  not  only  to  understand,  but  oftentimes  even 
to  interpret,  each  other's  half-expressed  meaning, 
reading  out  of  each  other's  souls  by  the  glow  which 
each  spirit  cast  upon  the  other,  as  those  do  who  sit 
and  read  by  the  warm  hearth-light  out  of  the  same 
book. 

And  Philip  was  still,  as  in  the  times  of  old, 
Truth's  free,  fearless  lover.  His  eye  was  still  clear 
and  searching,  his  foot  as  firmly  planted  upon 
earth's  fruitful  and  familiar  soil  as  it  had  ever 
been,  yet  the  bold  flight  of  his  thoughts  seemed 
now  to  bear  him  to  a  far  higher  level  than  he  had 
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occupied  in  the  days  I  loved  to  look  back  to, 
and  to  knit  up  with  our  present  intercourse.  He 
seemed  now  to  take  in  a  far  wider  horizon, — to  see 
more  both  of  earth  and  heave?i.  More  especially  in 
all  that  regards  Man's  relations  with  the  Divine,  I 
found  he  had  grown  free  and  daring  \  disdainful,  in 
questions  bearing  upon  life's  deeper  and  more 
intricate  problems,  of  all  that  is  timid  and  apolo- 
getic, ready  to  give  every  acknowledged  fact  its 
due  weight  and  value.  And  here  it  was  that  my 
own  spirit,  naturally  burdened  and  timid,  was  able 
to  meet  his  with  a  strange  alacrity.  My  life  during 
the  j5ve  years  of  our  separation,  partly  from  want 
of  health,  and  partly  from  outward  circumstances 
of  a  peculiarly  repressive  character,  had  been 
singularly  self-centred.  In  the  dearth  of  many 
personal  interests,  in  the  decay  of  many  natural 
hopes,  in  the  silence  and  solitude  of  a  darkened 
chamber,  while  many  flowers  had  withered,  others 
had  come  into  strange  and  sudden  bloom.  And 
some  of  these,  it  is  possible,  were  the  richer  in  hue 
and  odour  from  their  having  won  their  exuberant 
growth  under  circumstances  akin  to  those  under 
which  certain  floral  wonders  of  the  tropics  attain 
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their  splendour ;  shut  in  from  air  and  light,  under 
the  dark  fervid  gloom  of  the  overshadowing  forest. 
My  life  had  been  so  assailed  by  the  sharp  realities 
of  pain,  my  heart  and  my  senses  so  wooed  and 
haunted  by  visions  of  beauty,  that  it  seemed  to 
me  as  if  I  had  learnt  all  that  either  had  to  reveal. 
Nay,  more  :  tliese  two  had  become  to  me  inter- 
twined and  inseparable  ;  pain  passed  into  all  I 
looked  upon  or  listened  to  ;  it  lent  an  added 
thrill  to  music,  a  tinge  to  the  rose's  inmost  leaf, 
while  t)ie  ever  haunting  sense  of  beauty,  freedom, 
and  delight,  of  all  things  fair,  desired,  and  un- 
possessed, gave  a  soul-ache  to  pain  itself,  far 
keener  than  it  would  else  have  known. 

Yet  great  as  had  been  the  sum  for  which  it  had 
attained  this  freedom,  tny  soul  7uas  ai  last  free. 
A  thick  curtain  had  been  drawn  between  me  and 
the  outward  world,  deadening  to  me  its  loud  and 
secular  jarrings :  its  voice  of  harsh  contradiction 
was  silent,  so  also  was  its  agitated  murmur  of 
desire,  and  hope,  and  eager  impulse  ;  silent  too 
the  quick  suggestions  of  vanity,  the  oft  recurring 
whisper  of  the  small  and  great  ambitions  that 
make  up  life.     Or  if  these  were  still  heard  by  me, 
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they  were  unheeded  as  is  the  roar  and  grinding  of 
wheels  in  the  street  below  by  one  who  is  watching 
by  a  death-bed.  But  high  and  clear  above  earth's 
distracting  murmur,  like  the  deep  swaying  of  a 
distant  bell,  had  fallen  a  note  that  called  to  me 
from  out  of  the  very  heart  of  God.  It  seemed 
not  to  belong  to  Time's  hurrying  voices,  it  did  not 
even  interpret  them,  and  I  knew  that  in  spite  of 
its  clear  presage  of  fmal  peace,  its  solemn  pro- 
mise of  perfect  reconciliation,  of  infinite  over- 
coming love,  life's  fret  and  fever  would  continue, 
its  dull  blank  intervals  return  so  long  as  life  itself 
should  last  Yet  let  the  dry  and  withering 
wind  sv/eep  on,  the  chill  mist  droop  and  gather  ! 
I  knew  that  bevond  them  lay  a  fair  illumined 
world,  warm  with  the  richest  glow  of  affection, 
and  bright  with  the  trophies  of  a  long  antici- 
pated victory.  Very  precious  to  me  was  each 
gleam  and  indicf^tion  that  stole  across  my  spirit, 
warning  me  of  the  nearness  of  this  kingdom  of 
which  prophets  and  saints  have  testified,  and  in 
which  poetry  has  ever  found  its  home,  the  realm 
'  of  good  beyond  the  reach  of  sense,  of  excellence 
beyond  the  capacity  of  reason,  which  the  mind 
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with  hidden  exultation  rather  surmiseth  than  con- 
ceiveth.'*  It  is  something  surely  to  have  been  in 
lieaven,  even  for  the  space  of  half-an-hour,  some- 
thing to  have  touched  the  bright  shore  of  measure- 
less content,  to  have  met  the  balm-fraught  gale 
that  blows  from  it,  however  swiftly  borne  thence 
by  the  strong  o'er-mastering  current. 

And  while,  as  I  have  said,  much  that  was  worldly 
had  faded  from  my  spirit,  all  that  was  human  had 
drawn  closer  to  it,  had  become,  as  eternal  things 
had  grown  more  real  to  me,  more  sweet  and  in- 
finitely precious.  The  solemn  realities  of  faith, 
the  tender  ineradicable  instincts  of  humanity, 
could  still  appeal  to  my  inmost  being,  could  still 
awaken  my  very  heart,  and  stir  .a  fibre  within  it, 
which  had  grown  unresponsive  to  all  beside.  And 
while  the  Mighty  Cross  had  come  into  the  fore- 
ground of  my  whole  existence,  the  little  flower, 
the  first  I  had  gathered  in  my  childhood,  still 
bloomed  in  peace  beneath  it,  and  seemed  to  give 
forth  a  deeper  fragrance,  to  drink  in  a  more  in- 
tense life  under  the  dark  and  terrible  shadow — to 

1  Hooker. 
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be  more  delicately  outlined,  more  richly  coloured 
than  it  had  been  in  the  hazel  coppice,  where  1 
had  first  seen  it  grow.  The  cross  which  had 
brought  God  nearer  had  made  man  tnore  dear. 
It  had  become  the  unchanging  centre  of  my 
thoughts,  but  these,  as  they  revolved  around  it, 
had  gradually,  yet  surely,  formed  for  themselves  an 
orbit  widely  diverging  from  the  circle  in  which 
Christian  consciousness  is  wont  to  move.  The 
cross,  as  I  looked  at  it  more  and  more  intently, 
became  to  me  the  revelation  of  a  loving  and  a 
suffering  God.  I  learnt  to  look  upon  the  sacrifice 
of  the  death  of  Christ,  not  only  as  being  the  all- 
sufl[icient  satisfaction  for  the  sins  of  the  whole 
world,  but  also  as  the  everlasting  witness  to  GocTs 
sympathy  with  man.  The  mystery  of  the  Cross 
did  not,  it  is  true,  explain  any  one  of  the  enigmas 
connected  with  our  mortal  existence  and  destiny, 
but  it  linked  itself  in  my  spirit  with  them  all.  It 
was  itself  an  enigma  flung  down  by  God  along- 
side of  the  sorrowful  problem  of  human  life,  the 
confession  of  Omnipotence  itself  to  some  stem 
reality  of  misery  and  wrong.  '  One  deep  calleth  to 
another.'    Here,  I  thought,  is  the  key  to  that  open 
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secret  which  nature  and  humanity  alike  spread  out 
before  us,  of  loss  and  waste^  of  suffering  even  unto 
death,  and  of  victory  working  through  them  all  ; 
here,  the  counterpart  to  the  slow  and  often  inter- 
rupted travail  for  ever  going  on  among  us,  through 
which  individuals,  yea,  even  nations,  perish,  *  and 
the  race  is  more  and  more.'  And  the  deeper 
these  thoughts  sank  within  me,  the  more  complete 
became  my  dissatisfaction  with  the  shallow  theories 
through  which  human  thinkers  have  striven  to 
bridge  over  contradictions  which  God  has  left 
unreconciled,  and  to  reply  to  questions  which  He 
has  been  pleased  to  leave  unanswered.  That 
deatli  of  anguish  which  Scripture  declares  to  us 
to  be  '  necessary,'  though  it  does  not  explain 
wherein  its  dire  necessity  resides,  convinced  me 
that  God  was  not  content  to  throw,  as  moralists 
and  theologians  can  do  so  easily,  the  whole  weighi 
and  accountability  of  sin  and  suffering  upon  man, 
but  was  willing,  if  this  burden  might  not  as  yet  be 
removed,  to  share  it  with  His  poor,  finite,  heavily 
burdened  creature.  When  I  looked  upon  my 
agonized  and  dying  God,  and  turned  from  that 
world-appealing  sight,  Christ  crucified  for  us,  to 
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look  upon  life's  most  perplexed  and  sorrowful 
contradictions,  I  was  not  met  as  in  intercourse 
with  my  fellow-men  by  the  cold  platitudes  that  fall 
so  lightly  from  the  lips  of  those  whose  hearts  have 
never  known  one  real  pang,  nor  whose  lives  one 
crushing  blow.  I  was  not  told  that  all  things  were 
ordered  for  the  best,  nor  assured  that  the  over- 
whelming disparities  of  life  were  but  apparent,  but 
I  was  met  from  the  eyes  and  brow  of  Him  who 
was  indeed  acquainted  with  grief,  by  a  look  of 
solemn  recognition,  such  as  may  pass  between 
friends  who  have  endured  between  them  some 
strange  and  secret  sorrow,  amil  are  through  it 
united  in  a  bond  that  can?iot  be  broken.  So  that  I 
had  learnt  to  attach  a  broad  and  literal  meaning 
to  the  words,  '  My  thoughts  are  not  as  your 
thoughts,'  and  to  believe  that  human  ingenuity  is 
possibly  never  so  little  acceptable  to  the  Almighty 
as  when  it  sets  itself  to  '  plead  lies  for  God,  and 
to  argue  deceitfully  for  Him.'  I  could  not,  too, 
but  recall  one  ever-memorable  instance  in  which 
the  human  heart,  over-weighted  with  accumulated 
anguish,  had  dared  to  lift  itself  to  Him  who  made 
it     I  had  heard  Job  plead  with  God  as  a  man 
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might  plead  with  his  neighbour,  I  had  listened 
to  the  terrific  challenges  in  which  the  creature 
seemed  as  it  were  to  arraign  its  Creator  at  the 
bar  of  eternal  justice,  truth,  and  love,  and  there  to 
demand  a  hearing.  And  I  had  found  it  was  Job 
of  whom  God  said,  ^He  hath  spoken  concerning 
me  the  thing  that  is  right'  I  had  seen  Job 
blessed,  justified,  accepted  by  his  Maker,  while  his 
friends,  the  special  pleaders  for  Omnipotence, 
were  forgiven  for  his  sake,  and  indebted  to  his 
priestly  intercession  for  their  pardon. 

Also,  when  I  turned  to  the  Psalms  and  Prophets, 
I  was  greeted  by  a  voice  which  seemed  silent  in  the 
continually  reiterated  culpa  jnea,  maxima  culpa  of 
ordinary  Christian  prayer.  I  was  met  by  a  strain 
of  bold  and  tender  expostulation  to  which  God 
himself  seems  to  invite  man,  when  He  says,  ^  Come 
now,  let  us  reason  together.'  I  heard  man  address 
his  Maker  in  language  far  indeed,  far  removed 
from  the  abjection  of  the  books  of  devotion  I  had 
always  used.  I  listened  to  words  now  of  tender 
complaining,  now  of  sorrowful  and  indignant 
pleading,  to  words  such  as  on  earth  may  pass 
between  friends  who  deeply  love,  but  do  not  as  yet 
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wholly  understand  each  other.  Out  of  the  heart 
of  crushing  perplexities  I  heard  Jeremiah  say, 
in  words  that  on  less  hallowed  lips  would  have 
been  deemed  profane,  '  O  Lord,  77ioii  hast  de- 
ceived me,  and  I  was  deceived.'  I  listened  to 
the  Psalmist's  lowly  and  confiding  voice  moaning 
softly  as  the  dove  moans  through  the  silent  woods 
in  summer,  '  Thou  tellest  my  flittings,  put  my 
tears  into  Thy  bottle  ;  are  not  these  things  noted 
in  Thy  bookf  I  heard  him  urge  in  accents  that 
implied  a  close  and  long  established  intimacy, 
'  Lord,  Thou  knowest  my  groaning,  and  my  desire 
is  not  hid  from  Thee.'  I  found  the  great  apostle 
of  the  Gentiles,  even  while  most  vehemently  pro- 
claiming Christ  as  his  sole  ground  of  favour  and 
of  acceptance  with  God,  testifying  to  his  own 
deep  inward  sincerity  as  a  thing  of  which  he  is 
well  assured,  and  anticipating  as  part  of  the  bliss  of 
heaven,  that  he  shall  know  God,  even  as  he  him- 
self is  known  of  Him.  Yes,  more  :  I  found  .St. 
John  referring  to  the  human  heart,  the  established 
rock  of  stumbHng  and  stone  of  offence  among 
theologians,  as  the  ultimate  standard  of  spiritual 
responsibility ;  God,  he  tells  us,  who  kuGwdh  all 
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f/imgSy  is  greater  than  our  heart,  irPxplying  that  He 
alone  is  greater,  and  says  that  if  our  heart  does  not 
condemn  us  we  may  have  confidence  toward  God. 
I  found  then  that  those  among  men  who  had 
known  the  most  of  God  had  the  most  deeply 
reverenced  their  own  nature^  and  I  felt  it  hard  to 
be  astonished,  as  I  had  sometimes  been  asked  to 
be  from  the  Christian  pulpit,  that  God  should  con- 
cern Himself  at  all  about  so  sinful,  so  poor,  and 
abject  a  being  as  is  man.  I  had  learned  rather 
to  indorse  the  saying  which  the  great  Spanish 
dramatist  puts  into  the  mouth  of  his  dying  male- 
factor, and  to  believe  that  if  earth  had  contained 
but  one  lost,  guilty,  wandering  soul  like  his,  Divine 
love'would  have  come  down  from  heaven  to  save  it. 
And  through  the  consideration  of  these  two- 
fold mysteries,  the  life  of  man  on  earth,  and'  the 
death  of  his  God  from  heaven,  I  learnt  to  enter 
into  the  spirit  of  that  deep  saying  with  regard  to 
Christ,  *  It  is  because  Jesus  is  a  God  of  love 
that  He  is  a  man  of  sorrows,'^  and  to  believe  that 
it  is  the  Divine  only  which  can  perfectly  under- 
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Stand,  and  can  therefore  thoroughly  sympathize 
with,  the  Human.  Whatever  was  good  in  our 
human  nature,  I  felt  to  be  so  because  it  was  divine, 
eternal,  infinite,  one  with  God's  unchangeable 
nature.  And  while  I  thus  mused,  a  fire  within  my 
soul  kindled;  distinctions  and  definitions  that  had 
long  trammelled  it  and  checked  its  free  expansion 
fell  off  from  it  for  ever,  as  the  dry  fibrous  cord- 
age of  some  parasitical  plant  might  do,  that  had 
long  wrapped  itself  about  the  soul,  but  had  no 
root  within  it.  What  did  it  avail,  I  now  asked  my- 
self, that  theologians  should  distinguish  between 
the  moral  attributes  as  these  are  exemplified  in  the 
divine  and  in  the  human  nature  %  My  heart  told 
me  '  there  was  but  one  kind  of  lovel  ^  and  my  reason 
assured  me  that  if  the  love  of  God  indeed  differed 
from  the  love  of  man  or  woman,  it  differed  onlv  in 
being  pure,  unchanging,  infinite, — more  simply  and 
entirely  lone.  And  more  and  more,  through  the 
same  deep  inward  testimony,  I  was  convinced  that 
if  justice,  mercy,  truth,  and  love  were  anything  at  all, 
they  luei'e  everything^  and  that  God  must  be  true  to 
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the  highest  word  He  has  yet  spoken.  In  heaven 
above,  as  upon,  earth  below,  I  learned  to  look 
upon  those  attributes  as  His  truest  manifesta- 
tions ;  I  sought  for,  I  reverenced,  their  gleams 
and  traces,  whether  they  shone  forth  in  immortal 
beauty  from  the  face  of  my  Redeemer,  *  fairer 
than  the  children  of  men,'  or  shed  a  wandering 
ray  within  the  dim  darkened  spirit  of  the  savage 
and  the  outcast ;  I  felt  that  as  God  is  one,  so  is 
goodness  one ;  I  ceased  to  discriminate  too  curious- 
ly between  natural  virtues  and  evangelic  graces. 
It  was  enough  for  me  to  know,  upon  an  apostle's 
testimony,  that  evefv  good  and  perfect  gift  is  from 
above,  and  cometh  down  from  the  Father  of 
lights,  and  to  His  almighty  heart,  as  to  its 
natural  home,  I  learned  to  trace  ail  that  was  fair 
and  excellent  in  earth  and  heaven,  and  to  look 
for  it  chiefly  ^kere.  My  own  heart  told  me  that  if 
man  had  no  other  friend,  if  he  was  the  slave  of 
sense,  the  sport  of  circumstance,  too  often  the 
thrall  of  demons,  he  had  still  his  God,  infinite, 
tender,  and  searching  in  love  as  is  the  light  to 
which.  He  compares  himself,  alone  able  to  pity, 
because  alone  able  to  understand  the  being  He 
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has  framed  and  gifted  so  wondrously  and  fear- 
fully. When  I  thought  of  Humanity  and  God,  I 
recalled  a  scene  which  a  friend  had  witnessed  at 
Damascus,  when  sitting  in  a  cafe  thronged  with 
well-dressed  and  influential  citizens :  a  sudden 
noise  drew  general  attention  to  the  street,  and  a 
man  was  seen  approaching,  naked,  emaciated 
(apparently  from  long  fasting),  his  whole  appear- 
ance to  the  last  degree  wild  and  neglected.  My 
friend  said  he  aftenvards  learned  that  this  man 
frequently  disappeared  for  weeks,  and  even 
months,  together,  and  was  lost,  like  the  demoniacs 
of  Scripture,  in  the  wild  desolate  countr}^  which 
lies  beyond  the  city.  This  strange  being  came 
suddenly  into  the  cafe,  where  all  made  way  for 
him ;  he  walked,  however,  to  the  further  end  of 
the  room,  where  an  elderly  man,  evidently  a 
person  of  high  consideration,  was  seated.  To 
him  the  poor  stranger  went  up  at  once,  sat  down 
on  the  ground  beside  him,  and  laid  his  head  upon 
his  knee,  with  the  satisfied  assured  look  of  one 
who  has  been  long  '  destitute,  afflicted,  and 
tormented,'  but  is  now  at  rest.  The  appearance 
of  the  two  men,  my  friend    told   me,  offered  a 
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Strange  contrast,  but  on  the  part  of  him  who  was 
sitting  clothed,  and  in  his  right  mind,  there  was 
no  trace  of  shrinking  or  withdrawal  from  the 
advances  of  the  naked  maniac  ;  they  were  met 
with  tender  benignity,  anJ  wiihont  the  expression 
of  surprise ;  room  was  made  for  him,  and  refresh- 
ments of  various  kinds  were  brought.  He  had,  it 
was  evident,  found  his  place. 

Now  too,  as  my  thoughts  rested  more  and  more 
on  Him  from  whom  all  Fatherhood  in  heaven  and 
earth  is  named,  it  would  often  appear  to  me,  as 
regards  the  Second  Person  in  the  blessed  Trinity, 
that  His  twofold  work  had  been  too  little  regarded 
by  His  general  church  under  the  aspect  under 
which  He  first  announced  it  when  He  arose  and 
said  :  *  He  hath  sent  me  to  bind  up  the  broken- 
hearted, to  preach  deliverance  to  the  captives, 
and  recovering  of  sight  to  the  blind,  to  comfort  all 
who  mourn'  Yes,  all  who  mourn,  whether  that 
mourning  be  for  sin  or  for  the  strange  inexpli- 
cable burden  with  which  pain  and  sorrow  over- 
charge so  many  a  heart  and  life.  Him  too  I 
learned  to  look  upon  as  being  in  an  especial 
'.nanner  the  saviour  of  the  body,  its  future  restorer. 
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even  now  its  healer.  *He  himself  bare  our  sick- 
nesses.' Among  the  four  Gospels  that  of  St.  Mark 
became  my  favourite,  from  the  sudden  direct 
manner  in  which  it  at  once  brings  Christ  into 
contact  with  a  suffering  world,  and  shows  Him 
surrounded  from  morning  until  latest  eve  with  the 
direst  aspects  of  human  despair  and  woe.  I  saw 
Him  cast  out  devils,  banish  fever,  cleanse  leprosy, 
restore  the  withered  hand.  I  heard  Him  establish 
a  connexion  between  bodily  suffering  and  sin, 
in  the  same  remarkable  words  which  testified  to 
His  power  over  the  dark  empire  to  which  each 
belongs  :  *  Whether  is  it  easier  to  say  to  the  sick 
of  the  palsy.  Thy  sins  be  forgiven  thee,  or  to  say. 
Arise  and  walk  V  My  spirit  hailed  Him  as  a  mighty 
deliverer,  the  restorer  of  man's  spiritual  heritage, 
tlie  restorer,  too,  of  those  natural  powers  and 
faculties  which  are  now  imprisoned,  distorted,  and 
decayed.  While  He  brought  again  the  kingdom 
to  Israel,  and  restored  mari's  spiritual  being  to 
communion  with  its  God,  through  Him,  too,  I  felt 
that  the  '  son  of  the  bondwoman  would  also 
become  a  great  nation.'  I  foresaw  that  through 
His   redeeming   work   man's    physical   existence 
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would  become  free  and  blessed,  and  the  fulness 
of  grace  and  the  wealth  of  nature  would  one  day 
meet  and  overspread  the  world  in  a  mighty  com- 
mingling stream. 

And  while  many  hearts   were   drawn  to   this 
Divine  person,  because  they  were  persuaded  that 
He  was  truly  and  fully  man,  and,  as  being  such, 
able  to  enter  into  all  that  man  feels,   mine  was 
attracted  and  bound  to  Him,  because  I  was  per- 
suaded that  He  was  truly  and  fully  God.     Where 
but  in  God  Himself  a  Spirit,  and  the  Father  of 
Spirits,  could  I  find  a  love  like  the  light  which  is 
His  chosen  emblem,  subtle  and  searching  enough 
to  penetrate  every  fold  of  my  complicated  nature, 
and  to  meet  it  at  every  point  1    Where  but  in  His 
vast  benignity  was  I  to  look  for  the  tender  in- 
dulgence which  I  found  I  needed,  but  elsewhere 
could  not  expect  to  meet  ?    In  my  own  nature  I 
found  a  hindrance,  in  that  of  others  I  experienced 
a  check.     In  all  that  was  human  I  was  encoun- 
tered by  a  tendency  either  to  excess,  or  to  limita- 
tion, the  hint  of  possible  weariness,  the  presage  of 
forefelt  decay.     God  alone  was  sufficient  for  the 
spirit  which  He  had  created,  sufficient  for  its  tri- 
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viality  as  well  as  for  its  grandeur.  Infinitely  little, 
as  well  as  infinitely  great,  *  Behold,  He  weigheth 
the  dust  in  a  balance,  He  taketh  up  the  isles  as  a 
very  small  thing.'  He,  the  great  Father^  of  our 
Humanity,  I  found  was  also  its  .Redeemer,  whose 
love  and  whose  pity  had  carried  it  *  even  from  the 
days  of  old.' 


1  Isaiah  Ixiii.  16. 


CHAPTER    H. 


The  men  of  old  \v]\o  saw  John,  the  disciple  of  the  Lord, 
remeraVier  to  have  heard  from  him,  how  in  those  times  the 
Lord  taught  and  said,  *  Days  will  come  when  vines  shall 
grow  each  ten  thousand  shoots,  and  to  every  shoot  ten 
thousand  branches,  and  to  every  tendril  ten  thousand 
clusters,  and  to  every  cluster  ten  thousand  berries,  and 
every  berry  shall  yield  twenty-five  measures  of  wine.  And  if 
one  of  the  Saints  shall  grasp  at  such  a  cluster,  another  will 
cry,  I  am  a  better  cluster,  take  me,  and  through  me  praise 
the  Lord.  In  like  manner  shall  every  grain  of  wheat  pro- 
duce ten  thousand  ears,  and  every  ear  ten  thousand  grains, 
and  every  grain  ten  thousand  pounds  of  pure  white  meal, 
and  the  other  fruits,  seeds,  and  vegetables  in  like  manner.' 
— So  (juotid  by  IreN-'BLTS  and  confirmed  by  the  testimony  of 
Papias. 


CHAPTER    II. 


ND  when  I  spoke  with  Philip  on  this 
subject,  it  was  to  find  that  his  spirit 
had  gone  far  upon  a  kindred  track. 
He  too,  I  found,  had  ieamt  to  look  to  Christ, 
not  only  as  to  the  great  sacrifice  for  sin,  but  as 
to  the  restorer  of  man's  whole  physical  and  moral 
structure, — Him  through  whom  the  waste  places 
of  old  were  to  be  rebuilt,  the  desolations  of  many 
generations  reclaimed.  He  adhered  so  steadfastly 
to  the  fact  of  the  soul's  spiritual  dependence  on 
the  work  of  Christ  as  to  delight  in  all  statements, 
however  naked  and  literal,  which  brought  the 
judicial  aspect  of  that  work  into  clear  relief  He 
liked   no  sacred  poem  so   well  as   that   one  in 
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which  George  Herbert  says  he  intends  at  the 
Day  of  Judgment  to  thrust  a  New  Testament  into 
our  Saviour's  hands,  and  simply  show  Him,  on  its 
testimony, 

'That  all  my  sins  were  thine.' 

Yet  the  Cross  he  so  loved  and  clung  to  in  "its 
bare  severity  of  outline  seemed  to  have  been 
framed,  as  old  legends  tell  us  it  was,  out  of  the 
Tree  of  Life  which  grew 

*  Fast  in  the  Paradise  of  God,' 

the  tree  yielding  leaves  of  healing,  and  fruits  of 
delight  and  of  desire,  fruits  which,  like  the 
manna  of  Rabbinical  tradition,  imparted  to  each 
one  that  came  to  taste  them  the  very  flavour  in 
which  his  soul  most  delighted  !  How  often  would 
Philip  enlarge  upon  man's  deep,  ineradicable,  and 
as  yet  but  partially  developed  capacity  for  happi- 
ness, upon  the  instinct  for  delight  which  is  so 
much  a  part  of  our  nature  as  to  make  Pleasure, 
under  one  form  or  another,  not  only  necessary 
towards  our  well-being  but  an  actual  condition  of 
our  beinp-  itself.  He  would  sometimes  draw  my 
attention  to  the  strange  alacrity  with  which  the 
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mind,  under  repressed  and  sorrowful  circumstances, 
will  draw  to  itself  some  small  alleviation,  will  even 
create  such  out  of  the  most  adverse  situations. 
Humanity,  he  would  say,  will  never  consent  to  be 
disinherited  of  joy  j  be  it  ever  so  cruelly  robbed 
and  defrauded,  it  will  still  put  in  its  persistent 
claim  to  the  happiness  originally  intended  for  it 
by  God.  A  mind  wrung  off  its  centre  by  anguish, 
as  was  the  poet  Cowper's,  will  yet  make  itself 
something  to  love  and  take  pleasure  in — witness 
his  interest  in  his  hares,  and  the  playful  trifling, 
so  sweet  yet  so  evidently  forced,  of  his  letters. 
*  So  natural,'  said  Philip,  *  is  it  for  man  to  be 
happy,  that  I  believe  it  is  hard  for  any  one  whose 
life  has  been  habitually  unhappy  to  love  God  as  a 
child  does  its  father,  or  to  feel  that  He  is  love. 
Such  a  one  has  missed  that  sunshine  of  which  Virgil 
speaks,  *  the  mother's  smile  upon  his  youth,'  fail- 
ing which  the  soul  can  never  expand  in  its  perfect 
flower-like  bloom.  I  know  too  well  that  there  are 
many  persons  on  earth  who  have  never  drunk 
deeply  at  its  cup  of  natural  blessedness,  some 
possibly  who  have  scarcely  tasted  it  ;  there  are 
certain  lives  which,  like  plants  in  an  unfriendly 
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clime  and  soil,  have  never  been  able  to  reveal  the 
beauty  of  their  nature,  hearts  in  which  all  that  is 
best  and  sweetest  has  been  unmet  and  unfostered 
from  without.  I  feel  that  such  persons,  when 
they  are  called  upon  to  leave  this  world,  do  so 
with  a  sense  of  dying  wnbaptlzed^  and  with  a 
want  of  a  firm  foot-hold  upon  heaven ;  the  soul 
is  unassured  of  love,  and  departs  with  a  shivering 
uncertainty  as  to  whether  it  may  find  the  after- 
world  any  warmer  or  kinder  than  this  has  been  ! 
Joy,'  continued  Philip,  with  kindling  eyes,  '  is  the 
spirit's  blessed  viaticum,  energizing  all  its  truest 
powers !  One  of  our  Saviour's  last  requests  for 
His  own,  whom  having  loved  He  loved  to  the 
end,  was  that  His  Joy  mig/tt  remaiji  in  thejn,  and 
that  their  joy  ?night  be  full.'  Often  would  Philip 
draw  my  attention  to  a  fact  which  had  already 
become  deeply  significant  to  my  own  mind,  the 
scope  which  Prophecy,  especially  that  of  Isaiah, 
gives  to  man's  craving  for  natural  delight.  It  is 
beauty  which  Isaiah  promises,  beauty  in  exchange 
for  ashes  ;  it  is  not  mere  sufficiency  which  he 
foretells  for  Christ's  peaceable  kingdom,  but  wealth, 
exuberance,  feasts  of  fat  things,   of  marrow,   of 
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wine  on  the  lees  well  refined.  It  is  the  rose  with 
which  the  wilderness  is  to  rejoice  and  blossom, 
the  myrtle  which  is  to  succeed  the  thorn,  plants 
merely  fair,  and  sweet,  and  gracious,  ministering 
only  to  delight.  On  this  point  Philip  would  grow 
eloquent,  even  to  the  point  of  disparaging  things 
useful  and  profitable,  making  little  account  of  the 
abundance  of  brass  and  iron,  of  the  fir-tree  and 
the  box  which  grow  together,  and  exalting  the 
wine  and  oil  far  above  the  corn.  Yet  I  well  re- 
member that  his  argument  would  culminate  in 
this  remark :  *  We,  for  instance,  would  think  it 
much  that  a  lame  man  should  be  enabled  to  walk, 
a  dumb  man  to  speak  ;  but  observe,  the  lame  man 
is  to  leap  like  a  hart,  the  tongue  of  the  dumb  is 
to  sing ;  in  each  province,  nature,  hitherto  so 
cruelly  restricted,  has  to  pass  at  once  into  the 
form  which  allows  of  its  most  free'  and  beautiful 
expansion,  and  life,  under  the  beneficent  sway  of 
its  true  Lord,  is  to  spread  into  its  fullest  bloom, 
and  to  give  forth  its  rarest  odour.  Even  now,  while 
we  yet  await  the  coming  of  His  kingdom,  we  may 
hear  Christ  say,  "  I  am  come  that  ye  may  have  life^ 
and  that  ye  may  have  it  more  abundantly."  * 

c 
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'  And  yet,'  I  said,  *  how  often  have  you  and  I 
seemed  to  discern  a  principle  of  separation,  even 
unto  death,  in  Christianity  1  How  clearly  have 
we  seemed  to  detect  something,  both  in  its  theory 
and  its  practical  working,  which  is  hostile  to  the 
free  and  full  development  of  nature — an  anta- 
gonism to  natural  life  and  joy,  which  has  never 
failed,  in  any  deep  and  true  revival  of  Christianity, 
to  make  itself  felt  under  one  form  or  other  of 
Ascetism,  so  that,  looking  to  the  Earth  as  our 
great  Mother,  we  may  seem  to  hear  Christ's  voice 
address  her  from  age  to  age  in  the  words  of  that 
stem  prophecy,  "  A  sword  shall  go  through  thine 
own  heart  also." ' 

*True,'  said  Philip,  *and  yet  Christ  still  loves 
that  great  Mother,  still  recognises  her  awful  claim 
upon  Him  even  when  He  speaks  austerely  to  her, 
and  seems  to  repel  her  advances.  His  austerity 
is  only  that  of  Joseph  making  himself  for  a  while 
strange  unto  his  brethren,  speaking  roughly  to 
them  while  his  heart  yearns  towards  them,  and  he 
weeps  over  them  in  his  inner  chamber.  Christ, 
from  the  very  quality  of  His  nature,  must  be 
friendly  to  all  that  is  in  itself  excellent,  and  to 
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all  that  is  in  a  true  sense  natural.  He  is  one  ivHh 
7iature  in  so  far  as  nature  represents  the  original 
idea  of  God/  but  is  the  world  which  we  are 
warned  vot  to  love,  the  world  which  hated  and 
crucified  its  God,  tiic  sanie  world  which  Almighty 
goodness  and  love  at  first  beholding  pronounced 
to  be  very  good  -  die  work  upon  which,  when  it 
was  finished,  the  Divine  complacency  rested,  well 
content,  as  upon  the  Beloved  Son  in  whom  the 
Father  was  "  well  pleased  '?  It  is  well  for  us,  as 
thinkers,  to  be  clear  on  this  point ;  well  for  us  to 
be  prepared  to  admit  that  nature  as  it  is  has  de- 
clined from  this  original  perfection,  so  as  to  see  how 
it  is  that  Christ  has  to  lead  us  back  to  God- — yes, 
and  when  we  consider  things  more  deeply,  back 
to  Nature  herself — by  ways  tliat  are  devious  and 
painful,     If    we   would    understand    much    that 


^  '  WTien  wc  speak  of  the  a  ill  of  God,'  says  Nicole  in  his  grear  Work 
on  Pi-ayer,  'we  must  look  to  His  eievna!  primeval  order,  that  which 
God  made  and  meant  man  for,  riehieoiisness,  perfection,  and  bliss,  an 
order  which  the  course  of  human  affairs  continually  contradicts  and 
apparently  defeats,  (iod,'  he  adds,  'as  we  see  in  the  case  of  sin,  per- 
mits that  which  He  hates;'  so  that,  as  Newman  says,  'it  is  not  to  the 
mere  connexion  of  events  and  circumstances  we  must  look  for  the  ex- 
pression of  God's  will,  but  rather  te  what  we  know  of  His  natine.  as 
He  has  himself  revealed  ii  to  us  in  the  person  and  mind  of  His  Son, 
and  in  i/ie  wrtal nature  cj man  ma<ie  in  His  oion  image.' 
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seems  liarsh  aiid  separative,  both  in  the  doctrines 
of  the  gospel  and  in  the  lives  and  sentiments  of 
individual  Christians,  we  must  never  forget  that 
Christianity  itself  is  a  system  of  Divine  reparation. 
The  whole  work  of  Christ  is  remedial.  It  is 
founded  on  the  reality  of  man's  sin  and  loss,  and 
implies  the  fact  of  an  actually  existing  perver- 
sion and  disorganization  so  wide  and  searching, 
that  its  remedy,  to  go  deep  enough  to  meet  and  con- 
quer ify  must  attack  the  very  fountains  of  life  itself. 
Yes,*  said  Philip  solemnly,  'it  must  sometimes 
dry  up  those  ever  springing  wells  and  fountains, 
so  that  each  green  herb  around  them  withers,  — 
must  sometimes,  as  has  so  often  been  done  in 
warfare,  carry  fire  and  sword  even  into  a  friendly 
territory,  making  it  bare  and  desolate,  so  that  the 
invading  enemy  when  he  comes  shall  find  nothing 
whereupon  to  maintain  his  forces.  There  is  a 
sadness  in  the  history  of  every  deep  conversion 
to  Christ,  a  foreseen  pang  of  detachment,  decay, 
and  death,  which  has  often  made  me  recall  a 
striking    story    which    I   have   met   with,^    com- 

1  I'old  by  Dr.  John  Brown,  in  Hone  Subsecivce. 
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memorating  the  zeal  of  a  French  physician,  who, 
having  brought  all  the  resources  of  his  skill  to  bear 
upon  a  patient  whose  strength  gave  way  under  the 
rigour  of  the  remedies  employed,  exclaimed  in  a 
sorrowful  exultation,  '■^  neanmoins  il  est  mort  gn^riy 
Yet  Christ's  triumph,  if  a  sorrowful  one  even  unto 
death,  is  less  gloomy  than  that  of  the  physician, 
for  it  is  the  triumph  of  life  over  the  very  death  to 
which  it  for  a  while  becomes  subject.  It  is  the 
outburst  of  a  spiritual  energy  which,  through  this 
very  death,  frees  itself  from  bondage  and  corrup- 
tion, from  all  that  gives  death  its  power,  and  rises 
into  its  true  life.  The  writings  of  St.  Paul,  the 
Church's  deepest  teacher,  are  but  one  expanded 
commentary  upon  our  Saviour's  words,  ''  Behold, 
I  lay  down  my  life  that  I  may  take  it  again."  St. . 
Paul  rejoices  in  afflictions,  in  infirmities,  in  perse- 
cutions ;  he  exults  in  bodily  weakness,  through 
which,  he  says  implicitly,  the  strength  of  Christ 
lives.  His  desire  is  to  know  his  Lord  in  the 
fellowship  of  His  sufferings,  and  to  be  made 
conformable  to  His  death.  Even  Paganism  has 
deeply  entered  into  the  sense  of  needed  purifica- 
tion,   and   of   a   moral   deliverance   only   to   be 
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attained  through  actual  death,  or  through  aus- 
terities that  are  its  living  image.  Many  of  the 
Hindu  legends  bring  out  this  conviction  in  strange 
and  affecting  forms,  as  in  the  old  poem  we  have 
been  lately  reading,  where  one  of  the  foes  of 
heaven,  a  huge  giant  whom  one  of  the  "pious 
heroes  "  vanquishes,  kisses  his  conqueror's  hand, 
and  in  the  agonies  of  death  blesses  him  as  his 
deliverer  from  a  long  and  unwilling  bondage  to 
the  dark  powers  of  evil,  a  vassalage  from  which 
his  death-wound  has  set  him  free  for  ever.' 

Philip  paused  a  moment,  then  resumed,  '  And 
you  will  find  that  the  deep  conviction  of  man's 
need  of  deliverance  from  inherent  moral  evil,  to 
be  obtained  at  whatever  cost^  is  what  may  be  called, 
par  excellence,  the  evangelic  principle — is  the  root 
from  which  all  Christian  life  springs.  It  found 
utterance  once  and  for  ever  in  that  impassioned 
outburst  of  St.  Paul's,  when,  in  the  agony  of  a 
long  warfare  between  sense  and  spirit,  he  ex- 
claimed, "  Who  shall  deliver  me  from  the  body 
of  this  death  ?"  and  the  experience  of  the  Christian 
Church  from  age  to  age  has  been  but  the  echo  of 
his  cry.     Who  shall  deliver  me  from  all,  within  me 
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and  without  me,  that  I  find  so  strange,  so  hostile, 
so  contradictory  to  that  which  even  of  myself  is 
self-approved  as  best  and  purest,  yet  from  which 
I  continually  err.' 

*  Natural  religion,'  I  said  musingly,  '  seeks  only 
to  expand  and  to  foster  natural  life  ;  it  does  not 
contain  this  root  of  detachment  and  death  you 
speak  of,  and  it  seems  kinder  than  Christianity 
does  in  ignoring  all  intervening  agencies  of  a 
painful  kind,  and  taking  us  back  direct  to  God, 
our  loving  and  indulgent  Father.' 

*  It  may  appear^  returned  Philip,  '  to  be  more 
indulgent,  because  it  is  content  with  things  in 
their  present  order,  and  does  not  harass  the 
weakness  of  our  mortal  nature  by  introducing 
within  it  a  higher  ideal,  contradictory  to  many  of 
its  strongest  instincts ;  but  Deism,  with  all  systems 
that  are  founded  on  nature  and  have  no  root 
beyond  it,  is  in  reality  harsh,  because  it  contains, 
if  we  consider  it  deeply,  no  element  of  hope  or 
restoration.  Natural  religion  would  seek,  un- 
doubtedly, to  improve  and  cultivate ;  but,  as  it 
excludes  the  idea  of  sin,  it  scarcely  admits  that 
there   is  anything  either  in   nature   or  in   man 
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which  requires  setting  right.  It  does  not,  there- 
fore, pain  Humanity  by  probing  its  hurt  as 
Christianity  does, — 

"  With  gentle  force  soliciting  the  dart," — 

but  it  ignores  man's  deep  original  wound,  and  on  this 
account  Pantheism,  Optimism,  and  above  all  Utili- 
tarianism, seem  to  me  hard  and  material,  unrecog- 
nisant  of  man's  deeper  woes  and  needs.  Christ's 
teaching  may  be  often  stern  and  sorrowful,  but  He 
does  not  mock  the  heart  as  they  do,  by  telling  it 
that  it  is  well  that  units  should  be  weak,  and 
wicked,  and  miserable,  so  that  the  world-system 
may  work  out  its  gi-and  beneficent  result.  With 
Him  the  desolate  find  mercy,  and  no  wrecked  and 
blighted  spirit  need  ask  in  sorrowful  indignation — 

**  IVas  then  my  broken  heart 
Sole  end  of  my  creation  .^" 

for  "the  care  of  Christianity  is  for  particulars."^ 
Natural  religion  will  tell  you  that  all  is  right ;  it 
will  point  to  some  general  law,  securing  the 
greatest  happiness  to  the  greatest  number,  some 
principle  of  adaptation    or   compensation  whose 

1  Bishop  Warburton. 
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working  is  none  the  less  "beautiful''  through  the 
mischance  of  its  having  broken  some  individual 
leg  on  one  occasion  and  some  accidental  heart 
on  another.  Meanwhile  it  leaves  things  much  as 
it  finds  them  in  this  best  of  all  possible  worlds  ;  its 
march  is  that  of  the  caravan  through  the  desert, 
which  does  not  stop  when  some  sick  out-worn 
traveller  drops  from  the  advancing  rank  and  file  to 
perish  by  the  way-side  alone.  It  is  Christ  who 
delays  His  journey  for  the  one  wounded  traveller, 
who  pours  wine  and  oil  within  his  hurts,  who  sets 
him  on  His  oum  steed,  who  provides  for  his  final 
entire  restoration.  I  may  seem  to  speak  harshly 
of  natural  religion.  I  do  not  however  feel  so. 
I  have  seen  Deism  take  a  form  among  humble 
unenlightened  people,  with  few  acquired  ideas  of 
any  kind,  in  which  it  seemed  indeed  religion—clear 
as  Wordsworth  describes  it,  though  shallow,  lead- 
ing to  a  dumb  animal-like  dependence  on  God's 
over-ruling  providence,  and  forming  a  habit  of 
implicit  submission  to  His  decrees.  But  for  all 
spirits  that  have  inquired  more  deeply,  or  hearts 
that  have  suffered  more  keenly,  I  cannot  strongly 
enough  express  my  sense  of  its  utter  inadequacy, 
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its  inability  even  to  account  for  man's  present 
state,  far  less  to  raise  him  out  of  it ;  its  deficiency 
in  spiritual  leverage,  its  want  of  power  to  reach 
the  deeper  springs  of  natural  feeling,  its  impotence 
to  feed  or  comfort  any  really  hungering,  thirsting, 
despairing  soul.  It  does  not,  in  homely  language, 
'*  make  sense  "  in  hearts  that  have  been  ensnared 
by  sin  or  wrung  by  sorrow.  Its  voice  is  but  the 
pleasant  voice  of  one  that  can  sing  sweetly  to 
an  instrument,  and  that  only  when  the  instrument 
is  in  perfect  tune  ;  it  cannot  reconcile  the  chords, 
"  sweet,  but  in  continual  danger  of  breaking,"  over 
which  passion  has  swept  too  roughly,  nor  repaii 
them  when  they  have  been  snapt  asunder  by 
some  rude  affliction.  And  Christianity,'  continued 
Philip,  *  is  kinder  even  to  the  natural  feelings  than 
are  systems  which  seem  to  give  them  far  freer 
play  than  it  does.  Nature  when  left  to  itself  soon 
tears  and  rends  its  own  idols.  Feeling,  though 
it  be  indeed  life's  very  soul  and  spring,  cannot 
guide  even  to  its  own  truest  aim,  and  in  systems 
where,  like  that  of  Rousseau,  the  whole  weight  is 
thrown  upon  sentiment,  there  is  a  sharp  inevitable 
recoil,  often  ending  in  utter  hardness.     Natural 
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life,  I  repeat,  cannot  keep  true  to  its  own  ideal. 
Let  us  take,  as  an  illustration  of  what  I  mean, 
the  love  between  man  and  woman.  The  perfect 
primitive  ideal  of  such  love,  as  founded  on  the 
union  of  two  human  beings,  maintained  during 
the  whole  of  life  in  mutual  purity  and  constancy, 
was  laid,  our  Lord  himself  tells  us,  "  in  the  begin- 
ning," and  to  this .  ideal  Christ  is  favourable, 
making  it  the  express  image  of  His  own  love  for 
the  Church.  Yet  in  how  many  ways  does  the 
rude  imperfection  of  our  nature  contradict  this 
fair  ideal,  swerve  from  it  if  once  attained,  or 
keep  consciously  below  it !  There  is  a  weakness, 
an  inconstancy  in  our  nature,  which  seems  to  make 
it  hard  for  it,  whether  in  love,  in  friendship,  or  in  the 
sorely-tried  and  much-enduring  family  affections, 
to  keep  true  to  its  own  best  instincts,  and  the 
heart,  if  its  annals  could  be  written,  would  have 
as  many  apostasies  to  number  as  the  Church  has. 
It  is  surely  in  the  region- of  feeling,  rich,  volcanic, 
and  wasted  as  with  fire,  that  Christ's  doctrines 
become,  in  an  especial  manner,  the  sail  of  the 
earth.  He  gives  to  our  nature  that  conservative 
element  without  which  its  best  affections  are  apt 
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to  tend  to  their  own  decay  ;  in  fact,  without  the 
checks  and  restraints  Christianity  imposes,  the  soil 
of  life  is  scarcely  strong  enough  to  give  the  affec- 
tions leave  to  take  that  firm  enduring  hold  which 
makes  them  as  self-sustaining  as  the  passions  are 
self-consuming.  This  room  and  space  they  have 
in  Christian  family  life,  and  I. think  the  history  of 
human  society  would  justify  me  in  adding  they 
have  it  only  there.  Where  but  in  countries  and 
societies  largely  permeated  with  the  teaching  of 
the  Christian  Church  is  marriage,  even  in  theory, 
held  honourable,  or  constancy,  which  is  but  purity 
in  its  highest  expression,  recognised  %  Whose 
voice  except  that  of  Christ  has  spoken  as  regards 
this  union  to  the  Church  and  to  the  heart  alike, ^ 
*'  My  dove,  my  undefiled  is  oneV ' 

^  *  Una  est  columba  mea,  perfecta  mca'  (Cant.  vi.  9). 

'  The  Many  could  not  fill 
The  world,  in  vain  it  strove 
Each  fount,  each  btrcam,  each  hill, 
F.ach  dim  dream-haunted  grove 
To  throng  with  Being,  etill 
Through  an  unpeopled  lone 
Existence,  went  a  moan, 
*'  Where  is  the  God  unknown 
Unfoiind,  below,  above?" 
*'  Bohold  !  His  name  is  one. 
Behold  I   Hii?  name  is  Love." 
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*  I  have  just,'  I  said,  ^  been  reading  the  Hfe  of 
Jean  Paul,  which  illustrates  what  you  are  now 
saying  in  the  extraordinary  view  it  opens  up  of  a 
society  founded  upon  the  sentimental  theories  so 
prevalent  towards  the  close  of  the  last  century. 
There  is  an  absolute  worship  of  beauty  and  intel- 
lect ;  feeling  of  the  most  unrestrained  kind  is 
exalted  into  the  only  guide  of  action  ;  and  yet, 
what  I  am  chiefly  impressed  with  is  the  absence 
of  any  feeling  of  a  real,  abiding  kind ;  indeed,  I 
am  struck  with  a  great  deal  that  looks  like  utter 
heartlessness,  a  little  gilded  over  with  sentiment, 
one  ephemeral  attachment  succeeding  another  so 
quickly,  that,  as  in  Schiller's  life,  the  mere  follow- 
ing of  them  in  the  volume  becomes  a  sort  of  task 
or  puzzle.  You  do  not  know  whether  it  is  CJiar- 
lotte  or  Caroline,  or  both,  that  the  story  has  to  do 

In  vain  with  voices  loud 

The  Many  strive  to  fill 

The  heart,  they  do  but  crowd 

Its  outer  portals,  still 

The  temple  lacks  its  shrine, 

The  soul  its  guest  divine  ; 

When  fleeting  things  have  flown, 

When  hidden  things  are  shown. 

What  makes  the  world's  true  creed 

What  meets  the  heart's  deep  need 

In  bliss  or  woe  ?    Above 

One  God,  on  earth  one  love.' 
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with  now  !  Men  and  women  seem  through  it  all 
to  be  taking  each  other  up  and  letting  each  other 
go  very  easily,  in  the  midst  of  suicides,  exaltations, 
and  a  heart-rending  amount  of  letter-writing. 
How  poor  is  all  this  !  how  trivial ! ' 

*  It  makes  me,'  exclaimed  Philip,  'recall  Beetho- 
ven's memorable  saying,  "  Morality  is  the  basis  of 
all  genuine  invention,"  because,  without  moral  re- 
straint and  the  sense  of  permanence  it  tends  to 
produce,  nothing  great,  either  in  art  or  life,  has 
time  to  grow.  Life,  under  other  conditions,  is  con- 
tinually sapped  and  mined  from  below,  and  its 
very  brilliancy  becomes  repulsive,  like  the  growths 
of  a  marshy  soil.  Il  is  the  flowers  of  the  rock  and 
mountain  that  are  the  most  rare  in  fragrance,  the 
most  delicate  and  vivid  in  hue !  In  the  world  of 
natural  feeling  it  seems  evident  that  we  need  Christ's 
yoke,  and  are  compelled  as  regards  it  to  say — 

*'  There  is  no  blessedness  but  in  such  bondage, 
Sure  it  is  sweeter  far  than  liberty.'' 

Christ  is  the  friend  of  the  heart,  its  needed  friend, 
as  certainly  as  He  is  the  Saviour  of  the  soul. 
Without  the  kindly  shelter  of  His  restraining 
precepts,  the  sunshine  of  His  imparted  help,  it  can 
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never  bring  its  best  fruits  to  maturity  j  they  remain 
but  '*  berries  harsh  and  crude,"  liowever  brilliant  to 
tempt  the  hand  and  eye.  It  is  most  certain  that 
man,  under  the  present  conditions  of  his  nature, 
is  a  being  requiring  supernatural  aid  to  bring  that 
very  nature  to  perfection — yes,  even  to  keep  it 
from  decline.  Both  in  the  outward  world  and  in 
human  societ}'  under  its  actually  existing  order,  a 
hostile,  perturbing  element  is  ever  working,  in 
apparent  warfare  with  the  original  intention  of  God. 
All  things  natural  and  human,  I  would  say,  are 
kept  at  a  low  level,  far  below  that  to  which  even 
our  own  idea  of  perfection  would  point.  So  that 
we  need  not  go  to  our  Bibles  to  be  taught  that  all 
of  that  which  in  our  present  order  is  evil,  vain, 
and  artificial,  "  is  not  of  the  Father,  but  of  the 
world."  Life  itself  teaches  us  this  by  presenting 
us  with  a  fair  ideal,  continually,  inevifab/y  departed 
from,  so  that  in  all  which  is  naturally  most  be- 
loved and  lovely  in  youth,  parental  affection, 
family  and  social  life,  we  seem  to  see  only  the 
outlines  and  traces  of  a  blessedness  that  might 
have  been,  nay,  sometimes  the  mere  hint  of  it, 
flashed  across  the  soul,  in  those  gleams  which  will 


48  COLLOQUIA     CRUCIS. 

sometimes  visit  the  saddest  hearts,  in  exquisite 
instincts  of  deUght  tliat  ''come  and  go  like  the 
scent  of  flowers  in  the  hand."  Ste.  Beuve,  writing  of 
a  most  unhappy  and  deeply  erring  poet,  Hippolyte 
Moreau,  whose  youth  had  been  full  of  sensibility 
and  rare  intellectual  promise,  says,  "There  is  in 
each  one  of  us  a  primitive  ideal  Being,  traced  out 
by  nature  with  her  finest,  most  maternal  touch, 
which  manhood  itself  too  often  warps,  stifles,  and 
corrupts."  Does  not  this  correspond  with  what 
Edward  Irving  said  on  hearing  some  one  make 
the  commonplace  remark  that  it  seems  wonderful 
a  helpless  baby  should  ever  grow  into  a  man, 
"  Wonderful,  rather,  that  such  a  feeble,  heartless 
thing  as  manhood  should  be  the  fruit  of  the  rich, 
glorious  bud  of  Being  in  childhood"? 

'  Therefore  it  is,'  continued  Philip  musingly,  'that 
the  Cross  must  enter,  that  it  must  pierce  and  cleave 
even  to  the  dividing  of  man's  soul  and  spirit,  the 
discerning  of  the  thoughts  and  intents  of  his  heart. 
I  do  not  mean,'  he  continued,  *  to  imply  that 
the  Cross  repairs  the  wastes  it  finds.  I  do  not 
mean  to  say  that  it  explains  the  enigma  of  a 
blighted  creation,  or  to  infer  that  life  and  nature  are 
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not  equally  a  problem  whether  we  contemplate 
them  from  a  Christian  or  a  Pagan  point  of  view. 
The  Cross  does  not  account  for  that  principle  of 
decay  involved  in  the  very  structure  of  Humanity, 
which  feeds  upon  its  inner  life,  like  the  canker 
within  the  rosebud,  and  destroys  it  through  its 
"  dark,  secret  love."  I  feel  only  that  it  consoles, 
as  Love  itself  consoles,  by  the  very  presence 
of  its  sympathy.  It  is  man's  desolation  met  by 
the  desolation  of  God ;  the  words  that  were 
spoken  from  it,  "  My  God,  my  God,  why  hast  Thou 
forsaken  me"?"  echo  but  do  not  mock  the  cry 
exceeding  loud,  and  bitter  as  was  that  of  Esau, 
which  earth  sends  up  from  its  thousands  of  wTecked 
lives,  and  sorrowful  broken  heafts.  When  Nature, 
defeated  in  her  fairest  hopes,  goes  there  to  ask 
"Hast  Thou  no  other  blessing,  O  my  Father]" 
she  meets  with  no  stern  denial ;  in  the  valley  of 
bitterness  a  door  is  opened  to  her  of  fair  promise 
and  of  boundless  hope.  Christ,  as  we  have  agreed, 
seems  sometimes  to  repress  Nature  even  as  He 
in  His  life  on  earth  sometimes  repelled  His  own 
mother;  yet  let  us  not  forget  that  it  was  from  the 
cross  that  His  kindest  recorded  words  to  her  were 
spoken,* 
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*  The  will  of  God  ought  to  suffice  us  for  a  reason  when 
He  doe^  a  things  for  the  will  of  God  is  never  unreasonable  ; 

for  as  7.vith  Hini  there  is  no  freedom  but  to  do  what  is  expe- 
dient or  -what  is  fittings  any  contradiction  or  unfitness,  how- 
ever small,  with  God,  involves  impoasibility,  and  aity  reason 
becomes  necessity. 

*  Therefore,  if  God  were  utiwilling  that  the  human  race 
should  be  saved,  except  through  the  death  of  Christ,  when 
(as  you  have  suggested)  He  could  save  them  by  His  simple 
AvilJ,  see  how,  in  so  judging,  you  oppose  His  wisdom  ;  for 
if  even  a  man  were  for  no  sufficient  reason  to  do  that  with 
great  labour  which  he  could  have  done  with  mssy  he  would 
certainly  not  be  Judged  wise  by  any  one.' — St.  Anselm. 
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LOVE,'  I  said  to  Philip,  '  to  hear  you 
approach  the  Cross  on  the  side  of 
feeling,  to  see  you  draw  near  it  as 
to  that  which  brings  us  into  a  close  and  tender 
relation  with  God  !  You  so  often  seem  to  rejoice 
and  rest  in  the  mere  certainty  of  our  being  saved 
through  Christ's  atoning  work,  that  I  sometimes 
think  George  Fox  might  have  reproached  you  as 
he  did  the  Puritans,  with  being  contented  with  a 
dead  Christ,  when  it  was  your  privilege  to  claim 
a  living  One.' 

'  I  may  sometimes,'  returned  Philip,  '  refer  to 
Christ's  work  in  what  seems  to  you  a  dry  matter- 


54  COLLOQUIA    CRUCIS. 

of-fact  way,  simply  because  to  me  it  always  re- 
mains a  fact,  God's  great  accomplished  fact,  a 
deed  (a  legal  one  if  you  willjSO  have  it)  wrought 
out  and  attested  by  God  Himself,  as  little  perhaps 
to  be  understood,  in  its  full  scope  and  bearing,  by 
man,  who  is  its  object,  as  some  obscurely  worded 
yet  accurate  bond  or  title  is  intelligible  to  the 
child  whose  claim  to  a  property  is  established  by 
it.  I  do  not  feel  that  my  heart  is  in  any  way  dead 
to  the  mute-,  everlasting  language  of  the  Cross,  or 
unresponsive  to  the  word  it  speaks  to  us  in  all 
times  of  our  tribulation,  in  all  times  of  Our 
wealth, — 

'*  Good  Lordy  deliver  us  ;" 
but  I  find  the  doctrines  linked  with  it  so  sure  and 
satisfactory  to  my  reason,  that  the  Cross  has  be- 
come to  me  in  spiritual  things  just  what  the  felt 
experienced  affection  of  a  steadfast  friend  becomes 
in  natural  life,  a  settled  axiom  of  the  soul — an  already 
proven  certainty  which  I  rest  in,  without  needing 
consciously  to  realize.  And  to  the  work  of  Christ 
upon  the  Cross,'  he  continued,  *I  can  commit  and 
commend  my  whole  spiritual  destinies,  and  say, 
Let  their  weight  hang  there  with  Him,  even  in 
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those  frequent  seasons  of  deadness  when  those 
very  suiBferings  and  death  do  not  powerfully  affect 
my  feelings  !  My  feelings  change  with  all  that  is 
so  intrinsically  changeful  in  our  mortal  state.  Life 
itself  will  sometimes  appear  strangely  false,  dream- 
like and  unreal,  but  the  fact  of  Christ's  death 
remains  valid. 

"  Thy  sorrows  were  in  earnest, 
No  faint  proffer, 
Thou  madest  there,  no  insufficient  offer," ' 

It  is  true  for  me,  inalienably  true,  though  the 
poverty  of  my  human  nature  forbids  me  either  to 
rejoice  in  it,  or  to  weep  over  it  as  I  would.  Even 
sorrow,  as  a  French  poem  says,  is  a  fruit  which  it 
requires  some  richness  of  soil  to  raise  and  ripen 
But  the  Cross,  and  faith  in  the  work  wroughr. 
there,  is  a  root  that  can  grow  out  of  a  dry  ground. 

*'  I  cannot  give  Youth's  burning  tear 
And  kiss,  its  service  glad  and  free  ; 
flat  I  can  bless  Thee,  O  thou  dear 
Redeemer,  who  hast  died  for  me." 

And  I  would  say  further,  that  I  discern  some- 
thing in  Christ's  atoning  work  which  far  transcends 
the  limits  of  personal  feeling  and  experience,  be 

^  George  Herbert. 
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these  never  so  deep  and  intimate  ;  and  my  he^wt 
atlaclies  Uself  to  it  implidtly^  in  tlie  spirit  of  the 
peasant  of  whom  St.  Vincent  de  Paul's  hfe  tells  us. 
Employed  by  some  Jesuit  missionaries  to  carry 
their  baggage,  they  observed  that,  v/henever  on 
their  journey  they  knelt  down  in  prayer,  he  too 
knelt  down  at  a  humble  distance.  One  day  they 
asked  him  what  he  prayed  for.  "  Gentlemen,"  he 
said,  *'  I  am  but  an  ignorant  man ;  I  do  not  know 
what  to  ask  God  for;  when  I  see  you  pray,  I 
ahvays  pray  that  He  will  hear  and  answer  your 
prayers."  vSo  it  is  to  the  work  of  Christ,  and  to 
Christ  Himself,  under  His  priestly  office,  still 
carrj'ing  that  great  effectual  work  forward,  that 
the  gaze  of  my  soul  is  chiefly  directed.  I  look  to 
Him  as  to  the  Great  Intercessor  for  the  whole 
human  race,  and  to  His  death  as  '•'•  the  most  power- 
ful of  all  hiterccssions^'^ — a  silent  pleading  for  ever 
present  to  the  elerna!  mind.  I  join  my  broken 
prayers  to  His  perpetual  prayer  \  my  feeble  inter- 
ru])ted  work  to  His  vast  unbroken  plan.  "  Show 
Thy  servant  Thy  7vork'''  is  my  heart's  continual 
plea  !     Christ  is  not  only  my  God,  my  King,  my 

1  F.  Faber, 
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Saviour ;  he  is  also  my  Priest,  the  Great  High  Priest 
of  my  people,  "  a  Priest  for  ever,'^  the  Daysman 
Job  desired,  who  should  stand  between  God  and 
man  and  lay  His  hand  upon  each  ;  the  true  Aaron, 
made  in  all  things  like  unto  his  brethren,  upon 
whose  bosom  are  engraven  the  names  of  earth's 
wandering  tribes,  but  "  whose  Urim  and  whose 
Thummim  are  with  His  holy  One,"  in  the  wisdom 
and  perfection  of  God  Himself.' 

We  were  both  silent  for  a  few  momentSj  then 
Philip  continued, — '  So  that  to  «peak  of  my  own 
feelings  on  a  subject  upon  which  one  can  but 
speak  humbly  and  with  diffidence,  I  would  say 
that  ever  since  I  saw  Redemption  to  be  the  very 
core  and  centre  of  Christianity,  and  far  more  since 
I  have  felt  it  to  be  such,  the  sacrifice  of  Christ's 
death  has  appealed  to  me  under  its  historic  ratlier 
than  under  its  ethical  aspect.  And  looking  at  it 
in  this  light,  it  possesses  for  me  in  spiritual  things 
what  in  natural  things  I  should  describe  as  an 
ascertained  and  positive  quantity  and  value ;  so 
that  powerful  as  is  its  hold  upon  my  feelings,  it  is 
upon  my  reason  that  it  chiefly  acts.  It  is  to  me 
simply  God's  way  of  saving  man.    I  know  not  why 
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it  should  have  been  chosen  by  Hhn  in  preference 
to  others  which  would  seem  at  once  less  painful 
and  less  devious,  nor  do  I  feel  bound  to  take  up  the 
self-imposed  burden  of  working  up  to  it  on  the  side 
of  a  clearly  discernible  moral  fitness.  Rather  will 
I  accept  it  on  the  guarantee  of  an  authority  which 
I  admit  to  be  Divine,  and  work  from  it  towards  all 
righteousness.  The  Apostles  surely  proceed  in 
this  way.  They,  in  the  most  explicit  manner,  con- 
nect the  fact  of  Christ's  death  and  resurrection 
with  the  facts  of  man's  deliverance  from  sin  and 
from  the  power  of  the  devil ;  they  link  it  with  his 
reconciliation  to  God  and  complete  final  moral 
restitution.  Of  this  connexion  we  should  have 
known  comparatively  little  had  we  only  possessed 
the  Gospels,  though  even  there  we  are  sJwwn  the 
Lamb  of  God  who  taketh  away  the  sins  of  the 
world.  Yet  Christ  does  not  bear  witness  of  Him- 
self He  has  One  that  beareth  record  of  Him  : 
the  Spirit  of  whom  He  has  said,  "  He  shall  testify 
of  me."  The  Epistles  are,  if  one  may  so  speak, 
saturated  with  a  teaching  which  is  now  often  de- 
cried as  striking  at  the  root  of  moral  life  in  man. 
The  doctrines  of  vicarious   satisfaction  and  the 
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imputed  righteousness  of  Christ  thread  them 
through  and  through  as  a  leaf  is  threaded  by  its 
fibres.  Sometimes,  as  in  Ephesians  and  Colos- 
sians,  they  set  forth  the  Cross  under  a  grand  out- 
reaching  aspect  which  associates  it  with  the  over- 
throw of  vast  systems  of  spiritual  evil,  the  spoiling 
of  principalities  and  powers  ;  at  other  times  they 
bring  it  nearer  home,  connecting  it  with  the  par- 
don of  man's  individual  sin.  Still/  continued 
Philip,  *  by  whatever  light  they  set  forth  the  Cross, 
it  remains  *'  the  sign  of  the  Son  of  Man,"  in- 
scrutable in  its  very  nature.  The  death  of  Christ 
appears,  from  what  the  Apostles  tell  us,  to  be 
connected  with  a  stupendous  series  of  events  trans- 
acted in  a  region  altogether  removed  from  the  area 
in  which  human  intelligence  has  any  cognizance. 
We  learn,  on  their  testimony,  to  link  it  with  a  chain 
of  causes  and  consequences,  into  the  sequence  of 
which,  they  tell  us,  the  Angels  in  vain  desire  to 
penetrate,  yet,  after  all,  they  leave  it  unexplained 
as  to  its  final  cause.  They  never  tell  us  why  it 
was  necessary  that  Christ  should  suffer.'  ^ 

1  '  The  revelation  contained  in  the  Scriptures  extends  only  to  facts, 
not  to  the  theory  of  those  facts  or  their  original  causes.     The  most 
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•  True,'  I  answered ;  '  and  I  have  been  some- 
times saddened  as  regards  tlie  Atonement,  by  the 
persistence  with  which  theologians  endeavour  to 
force  the  idea  of  fitness  \A'here  the  sense  of  it  does 
not  naturally  arise,  and  where  the  attempt  to  create 
it,  under  such  circumstances,  only  strains  the  mind 
to  a  recoil  of  dull  and  wearied  resistance.  There 
is  something  harsh  evea  to  cruelty  in  the  way  in 
which  religious  writers  persistently  attribute  the 
rejection  of  Christ's  merits  and  satisfaction  to  what 
they  call  "the  pride  of  human  intellect."  Man 
must  be  indeed  proud  to  be  too  proud  to  like 
being  helped  by  God  !  Wliy  refuse  to  admit 
candidly  that  the  tremendous  fact  of  Christ's 
death,  witli  the  awful  doctrine  that  grows  out  of 


important  truths  sre  counnuoicatiici  to  lis  in  a  dogmatic,  not  a  theoretic, 
manner.  W'e  are  taughl,  en  the  testimony  of  Him  that  caimot  lie, 
if'suif/tiJ/<uts  ivki'.k  tft'  cannot,  cojuicrt  luith  those  reasons  with  ivhich 
they  are  i'.}!doi(btedly  cojtnrcled  in  the  diiihic  mind.  They  rest  solely 
on  the  basis  of  divine  authority,  am!  we  are  left  as  much  in  the  dark 
■with  respect  to  the  mode  of  their  existence  as  if  they  were  not 
revealed.' — Robtcrt  Hall. 

'Why.'abks  St.  Bernard,  'did  God  .iccomplish  that  by  Hi.'j  blood 
which  He  might  have  accomi»iished  by  a  u'ord  ?  Ask  Himself.  It  is 
vouchs.ifed  nie  to  knoa  that  \.\\q:  Jact  is  .so,  l>ut  not  the  where/ore.' 
'  Three  things,' he  adds, 'meet  in  the  cross  :  the  humility  of  self-renun- 
ciation ,  the  manifestation  of  lose,  oven  to  the  death  of  the  cross  ;  the 
mystery  of  redemption,  whereby  He  overcame  death.  77ie  tivo/orntcr 
are  iiothitig  ivithoiit  the  third.  The  examples  <>f  humility  and  love  are 
something  great,  but  have  no  firm  foundation  without  the  redemption.' 
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it  (for  Redemption,  when  we  look  into  it  a  little 
closely,  is  unspeakably  awful  as  to  what  it  averts, 
reveals,  and  implies),  contains  something  which 
human  reason  finds  it  really  hard  to  accept,  and 
something  also  to  which  natural  feeling  does  not 
readily  respond.  I  am  certain,  for  my  own  part, 
that  many  honest  and  humble  minds  find  their 
free  reception  of  this  doctrine  beset  by  both  intel- 
lectual and  moral  hindrances,  while,  even  to  some 
of  those  who  accept  it  most  fully  as  God's  way  of 
saving  man,  it  still  remains  His  strange,  unlikely, 
roundabout  way,  "  certain,"  as  one  of  old  has 
spoken,  "  because  impossible."  ' 

*  And  yet,'  returned  Philip,  '  I  must  apply  to  the 
human  intellect  a  truth  to  which  we  have  already 
approached  on  the  side  of  the  human  heart.  We 
have  often  agreed  that  while  the  teaching  of  the 
Cross  is  in  direct  antagonism  to  the  shallower 
stream  of  human  life  and  feeling,  it  is  in  strange 
harmony  with  its  deeper  and  stronger  currents. 
Xiife's  *'  darker  ecstasies,"  its  more  impassioned 
moments,  open  up  solemn  far-reaching  vistas,  in 
looking  through  which,  and  seeing  what  life  isj  it 
does  not  seem  strange  to  us  that  //"God,  a  Being 
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infinite  in  benignity  and  in  purity,  indeed  loves  a 
world  like  ours,  lying  in  woe  and  in  wickedness, 
He  should  need  to  give  Himself  to  restore  it. 
What  less  gift  than  infinite  love  and  pity,  than 
bsolute  sovereign  goodness,  can  meet  and  over- 
take man's  mighty  need  !' 

*  True,'   I   said,    *  to   a   slight  and   superficial 
survey  of  nature  and  of  man  the  great  work  of 
Christ  seems  utterly  foreign ;  the  mere  conven- 
tional aspects  of  society  leave  no  place  for  Him, 
as  no  room  was  found  in  the  ever-bustling  and 
changing  inn.     Life,   *^  troublesome  and  yet  be- 
loved," goes  on,  and  we  see  men,  intent  from 
age  to  age  upon  carrying  on  its  mere  outward 
machinery.     *'  The  hungry  generations  tread  us 
down."    Humanity,  like  the  flora  of  some  gigantic 
undergrowth,  seems  absorbed  in  the  selfish  yet 
necessary  struggle  for  its  mere  existence.     What 
place  in  this  dim,  overcrowded  forest,  with  its 
fearful  silences,  broken  by  its  strange,  unintelligible 
cries,  is  there  found  for  the  solemn  Cross,  with  its 
revelation  of  a  God  who  loves  man,  and  who  has 
Himself  suffered  for  that  love  ?    Yet  life  itself, 
viewed  with  a  closer  insight,  or  upon  a  more 
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extended  survey,  will  introduce  us  to  regions  in 
which  that  very  revelation  seems  natural,  seems 
needed,  in  making  man  known  to  us  as  a  spiritual 
being,  with  instincts  which  the  material  world 
around  him  can  never  satisfy.  It  will  show  us  a 
warp  and  swerve  in  nature  which  seems  to  demand 
a  mighty  work  of  restoration,  one  that  should  far 
transcend  that  of  creation  in  cost  and  effort,  as 
being  one  in  which  there  was  much  found  to  undo. 
It  will  reveal  to  us  in  Humanity  a  secret  deep 
ahenation  v/hich  has,  since  Adam  first  hid  himself 
behind  the  trees  in  the  no  longer  happy  garden, 
for  ever  driven  man  from  God,  co-existing  wrth 
an  instinct  which  for  ever  urges  his  return  to  Him, 
impelled  by  the  "  mighty  famine,"  central  to  the 
heart  of  that  far  country  in  which  man's  lot  is  at 
present  cast.' 

*  God,  too,'  returned  Philip,  f  will  oftentimes 
seem  to  elude  His  creature  ;  the  supernatural  which 
man  at  once  shuns  yet  craves  after,  seems  to  visit 
him  only  in  evanishing,  as  the  way-side  sleeper  in 
Uhland's  poem  wakens  to  a  lovely  sound,  just  in 
time  to  see  a  flutter  of  the  musician's  garment  dis- 
appear within  the  thick-shrouding  wood  !     Many 
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I  think  must  have  felt  what  George  Herbert  ex- 
presses in  such  homely  and  affecting  words,  the 
echo  of  Job's  testimony,  familiar  to  many  a  faith- 
ful heart :  "  Oh  that  I  knew  where  I  might  find 
Him,  that  I  might  come  even  to  His  seat !  Be- 
hold, I  go  forward,  but  He  is  not  there ;  and  back- 
ward, but  I  cannot  perceive  Him." 

"  My  knees  pierce  the  earth,  mine  eyes  the  sky, 
i\nd  yet  the  sphere 
And  cent)  e  both  to  me  deny 

That  Thou  art  there  ! 


Lord,  dost  Thou  some  new  fabric  mould 
Which  favour  wins, 

And  keeps  Thee  present,  leaving  the  old 
Unto  its  sins? 

Where  is  my  God  ?  What  hidden  place 
Conceals  Thee  stHI  ? 

What  covert  dare  eclipse  Thy  face  ? 
Is  it  Thy  will  ? 

Oh,  let  not  that  oj  anything  ! 

Let  rather  brass 
Or  steel,  or  mountains  be  thy  ring, 

And  I  will  pass. 

Thy  will  such  an  entrenching  is 
As  passeth  thought, 

To  it  all  strength,  all  subtleties 
Are  things  of  nought. 


COLLOQUIA    CRUCIS.  65 

Thy  TV  ill  Stick  a  strange  d is  lance  is 

As  that  to  it 
East  and  West  touch,  the  poles  do  kiss, 

And  parallels  meet. 

Oh  take  these  barsf  these  lengths  away, 

Turn,  and  restore  me, 
Be  not  Almighty^  let  me  say 

Against^  but  for  me  r^'^ 

In  another  part  of  the  same  remarkable  poem  he 
intimates  that  outward  nature,  from  its  aspect, 
seems  to  be  still  rejoicing  in  the  pact  which  for 
man  is  broken :  the  grasses  beneath  his  feet  wliisper 
to  their  God,  the  stars  in  heaven  commune  with 
Him. 

'  I  have  felt/  I  said,  *  sometimes,  when  quite 
alone  with  nature,  on  suddenly  turning  into  a  deep 
silent  wood,  or  coming  out  unexpectedly  upon 
some  wide  expanse  of  sea  and  earth  and  sky,  as 
if  I  were  interrupting  something,  breaking  in  upon 
a  solemn  conversation.' 

'  Yes,'  returned  PhiHp),  *  God  is  very  near  to  us  ; 
nearer  to  us,  from  His  infinity,  than  any  created 
thing  can  be,  and  intercourse  with  Him,  were  we 
once  fitted  to  enjoy  it  fully,  would  be  more  inti- 
mate, more  endearing,   more  satisfying,  and  less 

1  The  Search. 
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constraining,  than  any  we  can  enter  upon  with  our 
fellow-beings.     With  them,  our  highest  point  is 
reached  in  union  ;  with  Him,  it  is  placed  in  unity 
itself.     But  God,  though  so  near  to  us,  is  yet, 
under  the  present  conditions  of  our  being,   *'  a 
great   way  off."     The   existing  relation  between 
man  and  Him  is  one  that,  as  we  may  even  infer 
from  the  d  m  unceasing  searchings  of  Paganism, 
of  itself  involves  a  barrier  and  wall  of  separation  ; 
between   Him   and   us   there    is    ever    a    cloud 
descending  from  above,   a  mist  rising  from   the 
ground  which  it  seems  one  warm  sun-gleam  might 
dissipate,  one  soft  breeze  might  waft  away ;  yet  is 
it  harder  to  be  pierced  through  than  steel  and 
adamant.     It  is  in  the  human  heart,  too,  which  of 
all  things  fashioned  by  God  most  needs  and  claims 
His  presence,  that  this  alienation  is  most  strongly 
felt.    It  is  His  citadel,  His  stronghold,  yet  it  holds 
out  against  Him  to  the  very  last,  so  that  He  has 
often  to  say,  "  Who  v/ill  lead  me  into  the  strong 
city,  who  will  bring  me  into  Edom  V    What  heart 
that  ever  looks  into  itself  at  all  has  not  encoun- 
tered that  strange  difficulty  in  approaching  God, 
in  realizing  His  actual  presence,  in  obeying  His 
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kno\\Ti  commands,  which  makes  conversion  only 
another  word  for  reconciliation  ?  Its  very  nature 
implies  the  yearning  desire  for  a  restoration  to  a 
communion  long  interrupted,  impeded,  and  ail 
but  finally  broken.  The  sweetest,  most  familiar 
images  of  Scripture  are  such  as  connect  it  with 
the  idea  of  the  return  of  a  wandering  child,  the 
recovery  of  a  lost  treasure,  the  bringing  back 
of  a  strayed  sheep.  And  thus  it  is  that  almost 
every  true  and  deep  conversion^  begins  in  sorrow, 
and  is  often  attended  with  overwhelming  anxiety 
and  alarm,  so  that  the  first  language  of  the  new- 
born soul,  as  of  the  new-born  infant,  is  usually  a 
cry.  "Who,"  exclaims  Paul,  "shall  deliver  me 
from  the  body  of  this  death  f  "  Depart  from  me," 
says  Peter,  "for  I  am  a  sinful  man,  O  Lord." 

*  Between  Him  and  us,'  I  said,  '  there  is  e^'^- 
dently  some  gulf  to  be  spanned,  some  chasm  to 
be  bridged  across.  A  work  is  needed  to  bring 
God  and  man  together, — a  mighty  work, — one  not 
to  be  done  by  man.  So  that  even  our  unaided 
reason,  which  might,  it  would  seem,  have  been 


1  '  Wlien  God,'  says  Bunyan,  'would  put  a  soul  in  tune  for  Him- 
self, He  most  commonly  begins  upon  the  lowest  note.' 
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content  with  a  Buddha,  a  wise  and  mighty  teacher 
sent  from  God,  a  Messiah  able  to  show  it  all 
things,  will  of  itself  ask  for  a  Saviour,  "  One  who 
taketh  away  the  sins  of  the  world."  When,  too, 
we  pass  from  the  sphere  of  intellect  into  that  of 
feeling,  how  many  of  the  deepest  instincts  of  our 
nature  will  be  found  to  lie  very  near  the  strange, 
mysterious  doctrines  of  the  Gospel,  and  most  near 
of  all  to  those  connected  with  the  vicarious  work  of 
Christ,  which  seem,  when  we  approach  them  from 
the  side  of  mere  everyday  experience,  to  be  "  out 
of  court,"  and  foreign  to  the  order  in  which  we 
are  now  moving.  He  who  has  learnt  to  look  upon 
himself  as  ''  related  on  one  side  to  spirit,  on 
another  bound  to  the  animal,"  who  sees  his  own 
nature  shattered  upon  some  sides,  fettered  and 
limited  upon  all,  yet  at  the  same  time  open  to 
spiritual  influences,  and  free  as  to  innate  choice 
and  will,  will  be  at  any  rate  prepared  to  admit 
the  central  mystery  of  Christianity,  redemption, 
or,  in  other  words,  "deliverance  from  with- 
out." Can  we  imagine  any  being,  at  once  so 
needing  this,  or  so  fitted  to  profit  by  it  as  is  man  1 
any  Being  so  able  to  give  it  to  him  as  is  God  ? 
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The  work  and  death  of  Christ  seems  to  me  a 
strange  fact  flashed  forth  upon  an  awful  back- 
ground, a  darkness  made  for  it  by  God  Himself; 
it  is  isolated  even  to  unintelligibility  when  we  view 
it  from  the  level  tracks  along  which  human  life 
and  thought  usually  move ;  but  let  us  pierce 
deeper  or  mount  more  high,  and  it  will  become 
clear,  even  as  the  stars  do  when  we  look  up  at 
them  out  of  a  deep  sunken  shaft,  or  gaze  from  the 
summit  of  a  lofty  hilL' 

Philip  was  silent  for  a  few  moments,  then 
he  said,  as  if  to  meet  and  help  forward  my 
thought : — *  That  the  innocent  should  suffer  for 
the  guilty  is  doubtless  foreign  to  our  ordinary 
ideas  of  what  is  feeling,  and  out  of  harmony 
with  our  sense  of  what  is  just  and  right,  and  yet 
that  innocence  can  and  does  so  atone  for  guilt 
is  an  idea  deep  seated  in  the  natural  heart, 
and  one  to  which  many  of  its  innate  instincts 
lead.  How  many  an  old  classical  legend  and 
Hindu  myth  betrays,  as  regards  this  point,  an 
intuition  of  the  secret  througli  which  the  universe 
is  redeemed !  And  so  with  regard  to  expiation, 
propitiation,  and  the  whole  circle  of  ideas  and 
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images  strange  and  fearful,  and  far  removed  from 
all  that  we  should  a  priori  expect  of  God, — these, 
like  Wordsworth's  cloud,  "  move  together  if  they 
move  at  all."  We  cannot  separate  them  from  each 
other  or  from  the  fact  that  Christ  did  die,  and  they 
seem  to  agree  with  that  fact  far  better  tha-n  do  the 
theories  which,  excluding  these  doctrines,  profess 
to  see  in  that  death  a  simple  exhibition  of  moral 
grandeur.  Such  a  view  of  Christ's  death,  a  moon- 
light view  I  would  call  it,  sentimental,  trans- 
parent, and  unvivifying,  we  find  in  the  later  writ- 
ings of  Lamennais,  who,  while  he  abjured  all  in  it 
that  was  sacrificial,  continued  to  adore  it  as  an 
example  of  self-immolating  love.  Jowett  too,  I 
see,  calls  the  death  of  Christ  the  greatest  moral 
act  the  world  has  ever  seen,  but  surely  where 
the  idea  of  His  vicarious  satisfaction  for  sin  is 
rejected,  and  Christ  is  no  longer  *'  man's  generous- 
hearted  substitute,"  His  death  becomes  an  act 
without  any  moral  significance  whatever,  an  act 
without  meaning  of  any  kind.  For  let  us  sup- 
pose, in  accordance  with  the  views  set  forth  by 
many  modern  teachers,  that  Christ  died  to  give 
us   a   great   example   of  self-devotion,   we   must 
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remember  that  self-devotion,  even  when  carried 
to  the  pitch  of  self-immolation,  is  not  valuable, 
is  not  even  beautiful,  except  when  it  promotes 
some  high  efficient  end  not  to  be  otherwise 
attained.  Under  any  other  aspect  it  is  perverse 
and  futile,  as  when  shown  in  the  acts  of  an  Indian 
Fakir.  And  Christ  did  not  die  as  Decius  and 
Curtius  are  supposed  to  have  done,  to  achieve  a 
great,  actual,  visible  deliverance,  neither,  like 
Regulus,  to  carry  out  a  lofty  principle,  nor  yet,  as 
in  the  case  of  Guyon  of  Marseilles,  was  His  life 
laid  down  for  the  obtaining  of  an  eminent  jnac- 
tical  good.  What  end,  looking  at  it  in  a  merely 
rational  light,  and  with  reference  to  what  was 
then  happening  in  the  world  around  Him,  did  the 
death  of  Christ  subserve  1  Why,  if  it  were  not  to 
avert  some  awful  spiritual  penalty,  to  win  some 
eternal  spiritual  boon,  di^  Christ  die?  Unitarians 
say  that  it  was  to  set  the  seal  and  attestation 
to  His  teaching,  to  prove  that  self-sacrifice  is 
the  necessary  culmination  of  love — but  is  this 
true  of  self-sacrifice  V 

*  I  think  not,'  I  answered.     '  Self-sacrifice  in  a 
world  like  ours,  full  of  pain  and  imperfection,  is 
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often  imperatively  demanded  by  love,  but  it  seems 
to  form  no  part  of  love's  essence,  which  is  simply 
to  /ovc\  to  delight  in  the  affection,  and  in  the 
society  of  that  which  is  beloved,  and  to  seek  to 
promote  its  good, — a  good  never  naturally  to  be 
sought  in  the  immolation  of  one  for  the  sake  of 
the  other,  but  rather  in  mutual  enjoyment  and  the 
delight  that  only  lives  in  reciprocity.  Surely  to 
live  for  our  friends,  to  live  with  them,  to  make 
them  happy,  is  a  far  more  natural  aim  and  result 
of  love  than  any  craving  desire  to  die  for  them.' 

*  True,'  returned  Philip,  *  it  is  love  which  love 
calls  for,  Love,  not  sacrifice,  which  is  the  answer 
to  its  mighty  claim,  and,  missing  which,  it  misses 
all  it  seeks.  Yet  sacrifice  of  self,  when  such  a 
sacrifice  is  beneficial  to  the  being  beloved,  still 
remains  love's  crowning  manifestation,  its  highest 
conceivable  expression  :  "  greater  love  than  this 
hath  no  man,  that  a  man  lay  down  his  life  for  his 
friends."  All  it  needs  is  a  cause  shown,  and  we 
may  be  sure  that  the  travail  of  our  Saviour's  soul, 
beholding  the  result  of  whicii  "  He  was  satisfied," 
was  towards  some  great  efficient  end.  It  was  not 
surely  to  show  us  anything,  even  His  love  itself. 


COLLOQUIA     CRUCIS.  .      73 

that  Christ  died.  It  would  have  been  happiness 
enough  for  man  to  be  beloved  by  Him,  io  knonf 
himself  beloved^  without  so  costly  and  painful  a 
proof.  It  is  not  difficult  when  man  loves  man  to 
know  it;  if  deeds  fail,  a  word  will  reveal  it  ;  if 
words  fail,  a  look  is  more  eloquent  ihan  all.  The 
very  presence  of  love  is  its  own  continual  revela- 
tion, and  he  who  possesses  the  heart,  as  La 
Bruyere  says,  does  not  need  even  its  spoken  con- 
fidence, so  naturally  do  two  spirits,  really  m  accord, 
overflow  while  they  lean  towards  each  other.  We 
may  then  be  sure  that  one  moment's  spintual 
contact  with  God  would  be  enough  to  fill  and  flood 
the  soul  of  man  with  inconceivable,  unutterable 
bliss — with  joy,'  continued  Philip,  'that  would 
leave  him  no  room  to  ask  for  any  sign.  The 
death  of  Christ  has  undoubtedly  exercised  an 
extraordinary  influence  on  man's  heart,  but  was  it 
to  this  end  that  Christ  died?  The  apostles,  speak- 
ing on  this  great  subject,  use  language  which 
implies  that  the  work  done  by  Christ  in  dying  lay 
more,  if  I  may  so  express  it,  between  Christ  and 
God,  than  between  Christ  and  man.  I  know  it 
is  usual  to  think  far  otherwise— usual  to  think  of 
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the  reconciliation  Christ's  death  effected  as  the 
mere  removal  of  some  check  aAd  hindrance  on 
man's  side,  which,' coming  between  the  soul  and 
God,  intercepted  the  light  of  His  favour.  On 
God's  side,  we  are  told,  there  could  be  nothing  to 
remove.  But  does  the  Gospel  hold  this  language, 
or  are  we  taught  it  by  the  Law,  our  schoolmaster 
in  Divine  truth  %  Do  we  hear  it  either  in  the 
Christian  Church,  living  in  the  strength  of  its  one 
perpetual  oblation,  sacrifice,  and  satisfaction;  or 
in  the  Jewish  Temple,  dim  with  the  smoke  of 
unnumbered  sacrifices?  Is  it  echoed  in  those 
awful  Apocalyptic  voices  which  cry,  "  Worthy  the 
Lamb,  for  Thou  wast  slain,  and  hast  redeemed  us 
to  God  by  Thy  blood,  out  of  every  kindred  and 
tongue,  and  people  and  nation"?  The  ideas  these 
tremendous  words  and  images  excite,  however 
foreign  they  may  be  to  human  reason,  and  how- 
ever repellent;  in  some  respects,  to  natural  feeling, 
are  at  any  nite  consistent  with  each  other,  and 
with  the  crowning  act  they  typify.  They  are  also 
consistent  with  life,  for  there  is  nothing,'  added 
Philip,  *  so  strange  and  son'owful  as  life  itself, 
except  the  cross  which  redeems  it ;  it  alone  goes 
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"  deeper  than  deepest  anguish,"  and  there  is 
doubtless  in  most  human  hearts  a  Gethsemane, 
known  only  to  itself  and  to  its  Maker,  a  place 
where  it  has  been  exceeding  sorrowful  even  unto 
death, — perhaps  a  Calvary  where  it  has  endured 
death  itself,  "  even  the  death  of  the  cross.'" 


CHAPTER    IV. 


'  Oh  !  let  me  then  in  Thee 
Be  bound,  in  Thee  be  free  ! 
A  law  of  death  in  me 
I  find,  a  law  in  Thee 
Of  life,  that  grows  to  fullest  hberty  ! 

Bind  thou  this  bondman  strong, 

That  rules,  encroaching  long 
Where  he  should  serve,  and  through  thy  death  and  pain 

Set  thou  the  spirit  free 

That  bom  to  liberty 
Still  pines  !  a  King  that  wears  a  captive's  chain  ! ' 
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E  were  both  some  little  time  silent. 
Philip  then  resumed.  '  "  One  deep 
calleth  unto  another,"  A  shallow- 
view  of  life  rejects  the  Cross,  just  as  a  shallow 
theolog}'  rejects  it,  but  it  is  in  alliance  with  all  our 
deepest  experiences,  whether  in  the  spiritual  or 
natural  order.  It  is  not  only  in  Genesis  that  the 
fall  of  man  is  written,  not  only  by  the  pen  of 
the  blessed  Evangelists  that  his  recovery  is  pro- 
claimed. Let  us  look  where  we  will,  either  in  the 
past  or  present,  we  shall  see  Humanity  ensnared, 
enslaved,  degraded ;  also  we  shall  see  in  human 
nature,   simply   as  it  is,   a   New  Testament,  the 
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elements  of  a  better  resurrection.  How  wonder- 
ful even  in  the  least  excellent  of  human  beings 
are  the  latent  possibilities  of  good  !  What  gleams 
do  we  find  among  low  and  degraded  natures  of  an 
excellence  only  able  to  reveal  and  maintain  itself 
in  a  momentary  flash,  like  that  which  Homer  says 
is  apt  to  prelude  death,  yet  proving  through  that 
very  flash  its  own  deep  hidden  life.  It  is 
evident  that  man's  wound  is  curable ;  he  is 
a  being  at  once  needing  to  be  restored^  and  cap- 
able of  being  so.  In  the  depths  of  our  mortal 
nature  lies  a  dark  unsunned  well,  too  deep  sunk 
for  the  events  of  common  life  to  stir  and  touch 
it,  the  waters  of  which,  when  troubled,  reflect  the 
Cross,  and  prepare  man's  heart  for  the  cardinal 
doctrine  of  Christianity,  i.e.  deliverance  through  a 
work  not  his  oimi.  Life's  deepest  moments  rouse 
man  from  the  lethargy  which  its  ordinary  course 
weaves  round  him,  and  bid  him  listen  for  the 
footstep  of  Reuben  coming  to  release  him,  where 
he  lies  tied  and  bound,  and  incapable  of  effort,  at 
the  bottom  of  the  pit,  '*  wherein  is  no  water." ' 

*  True,'  1  said  j  '  human  nature  is  vast,  compli- 
cated, and  out-reaching.     There   are  many  pro- 
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blems  in  our  hearts  and  lives  not  to  be  reached 
and  answered,  as  well-meaning  people  will  try  to 
meet  and  answer  them,  by  a  text ;  and  yet  I  have 
often  thought  that  these  very  texts,  if  we  under- 
stood them  and  ourselves  better,  fit  each  other, 
even  as  a  key  fits  the  ward  it  was  made  to  unlock. 
Physiology  itself,   through  simply  extending  our 
knowledge  of  man's  structure  and  organism,  justi- 
fies many  of  the  doctrines  it  is  usual  to  call  '*  evan- 
gelical."   He  who  has  learnt  to  look  upon  himself 
as  **  on  one  side  related  to  spirit,  on  the  other 
bound  to  the  animal,"  who  sees  that  he  is  shattered 
on  some  sides  of  his  nature,  limited  upon  them  all, 
who  has   often  felt  strangely  antagonistic  forces 
at  work  within  the  being  he  calls  himself,  and 
owned  that  his  very  will  is  not  wholly  under  his 
own  command,  will  not,  i  think,  be  much  of  a 
Pelagian.     So  much  will   the  vast,  dark,  ruined 
world  he  finds  within  him  lead  him  to  rely  on 
a  power  exterior  to  himself,  a  spirit  to  move  upon 
the  chaos,  a  sovereign  "  word"  to  call  out  of  its 
midst  the  struggling  elements  and  seeds  of  beauty 
and  order  and  perfection.     Man  has  in  his  own 
nature  moments  of  immediate  personal  revelation, 
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that  enable  him  to  understand  the  general  revela- 
tion of  the  written  Word ;  dark  gulfs  are  disclosed  to 
him  ;  sublime,  impossible  heights  are  for  a  moment 
won ;  unspeakable  glories  are  disclosed,  flashed 
upon  the  soul  to  fade  in  the  flash  that  brings  them. 
Out  of  the  depths  humanity  cries  out  unto  its  God. 
Pain,  love,  sin,  despair, — these  make  us  under- 
stand how,  if  not  why^  it  was  that  Christ  tasted 
death  for  every  man.  Man  at  ordinary  moments 
does  not  know  either  how  wicked  or  how  good 
he  is — does  not  know  either  how  much  he  needs 
to  be  saved,  or  how  well  he  is  worth  saving.' 

*  Yes,'  said  Philip,  '  you  and  I  have  often  dwelt 
together  upon  the  strange  way  in  which  life  itself 
seems  to  veil  and  shrou4  life's  true  import  and 
grandeur.  Man,  under  the  ordinary  conditions  it 
presents  to  him,  is  (more  or  less  consciously)  living 
far  below  his  powers  and  capabilities,  and  it  is  to 
the  desire  to  escape  out  of  this  fettering  bondage 
of  circumstances,  the  wish  to  be  himself,  to  live  out 
his  whole  nature,  even  for  a  moment,  that  we  may 
trace  our  love  for  excitement,  pleasure,  splendour, 
for  all  that,  at  whatever  cost,  intensifies  and 
glorifies  life — ' 
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*  And  with  that  desire,  too/  I  said,  '  we  might 
possibly  connect  man's  more  fierce  and  fearful  out- 
breaks ;  for  it  is  not  only  the  higher  part  of  our 
nature  that  is  fettered  by  the  routine  we  have  been 
speaking  of.  People  may  live  long,  and  only  learn 
through  some  sudden  experience  what  is  the 
strength  of  an  evil  instinct  long  dormant  in  the 
heart,  "buried  but  not  dead."  Hatred  and  envy 
are  far  more  common  than  we  think  of,  or  at  least 
care  to  acknowledge ;  their  full  bloom  and  outburst 
is  greatly  held  in  check  by  the  circumstances  and 
surroundings  of  modem  life,  yet  their  principles 
are  intertwined  with  the  roots  of  our  very  being.' 

'•  True,'  resumed  PhiHp ;  *  our  best  and  our 
v.'orst  grow  very  close  together ;  and  the  heart  of 
man,  out  of  its  poverty,  and  out  of  its  wealth  alike, 
7vhen  he  has  once  learnt  either  the  depth  or  extent  of 
either^  will  testify  to  him  of  his  need  of  a  Saviour. 
It  will  show  him  a  dark,  secret  inherency  of  evil,  a 
stern  outward  bondage  of  circumstance,  a  "  siege 
perilous"  for  ever  going  on  against  a  principle  of 
goodness,  also  latent  in  our  nature, — yet,  without 
a  superadded  energ)-,  too  weak  for  ultimate  vie- 
toiy.     It  is  not  in  the  lieart  itself — that  the  heart, 
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be  it  the  truest  and  kindest  that  ever  was  fashioned 
by  God — can  trust  in  the  fierce  assaults  of  tempta- 
tion.   If  bid  to  wrestle  with  it,  its  answer  may  well 
be  that  of  Rosalind, — "  Aias  I  but  it  takes  the  part 
of  a  better  wrestler  than  myself,^''     Neither  will  it 
turn  to  the  world,  Egypt,  that  broken  reed,  hollow, 
frail,  and  deceiving,  that  has  never  failed  to  pierce 
to  the  very  heart  him  who  has  leaned  upon  it  in 
the  hour  of  need.     Man,  in  the  extremity  of  con- 
flict, is  thrown  back  upon  his  God ;  and  I  would 
say  again,  that  Nature  itself,  when  taken  at  its 
highest  note,  whether  of  ecstasy  or  anguish,  will 
respond  to  the  very  chords  that,  at  a  lower  pitch 
of  feeling,  seem  most  utterly  jarring  and  dissonant 
with  her  loud,  continual  chorus — sacrifice,  inter- 
vention, substitution.    These  ideas  are  not  foreign 
to  the  heart  that  warmly  loves  or  deeply  suffers. 
"  He  that  lovesj'  as  says  St.  Chrysostom,  "  if  it  be 
not  God,  but  man^'  will  at  any  rate  understand  us 
when  we  use  them ;  for  if  he  who  loves  not  knows 
not  God,  there  is  yet  another  thing  which  I  will 
venture  to  affirm  him  ignorant  of,  and  that  is  the 
excellence  of  which  his  own  spirit  is  capable.   Any 
one  who  has  truly  loved  another  human  being, 
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knows  that  there  is  no  conceivable  amount  of 
misery  and  degradation  that  he  would  not,  if  it 
were  possible,  bear  for  that  person,  or  share 
with  him,  even  with  joy;  and  if  we  once  suppose 
the  heart's  scope  to  be  widened,  and  its  aim 
fixed  on  a  higher  end,  why  should  7iot  Love  be 
content  to  suffer  for  any  person^  why  not  for  ae^y 
one?  In  all  that  concerns  feeling,  in  a  certain 
sense,  the  less  includes  the  greater,  through  the 
boundless  possibilities  it  opens  up.  And  as  one 
warm  waft  of  air  will  sometimes  bring  in  the 
whole  Spring  upon  its  breath,  as  Summer  will 
wrap  its  whole  sweetness  within  the  leaves  of  one 
thick,  close-folded  rose,  so  can  one  moment's  ex- 
perience of  intense  feeling,  of  whatever  kind, 
admit  the  heart  to  the  whole  world  that  feeling 
makes  a  part  of,  whether  it  be  of  ecstasy  or 
anguish.' 

*  What  I  have  seen,'  I  said,  *  among  men,  and 
these  not  the  most  morally  exalted,  has  con- 
vinced me  that  what  tlie  Bible  calls  the  law  of 
Christ  is  the  law  of  our  own  nature,  and  proved  to 
me  that  the  natural  heart  contains  within  itself  the 
germ  and  principle  out  of  which  all  the  super- 


86  COLLOQUIA   CRUCIS. 

natural  graces  can  unfold,  when  they  once  come 
into  quickening  contact  with  that  which  is  Divine. 
And  though  we  have  agreed  that  sacrifice  fortns 
no  part  of  love's  essential  nature,  yet  supposing 
the  object  of  love  to  be  a  being  at  once  guilty, 
oppressed,  and  suffering,  such  as  man  must  always 
appear  to  the  view  of  God,  and  such  as  one  man 
will  sometimes  appear  in  the  eyes  of  a  happier 
friend,  a  sacred  thirst  for  sacrifice  through  love 
seems  to  waken  naturally  in  the  mind.  How 
often,  when  we  suffer  with  the  suffering,  we  long 
to  suffer  for  them,  supposing  this  to  be  practi- 
cable ;  and  to  suffer  with  and  for  the  guilty  is  but 
another  form  of  this  deep  and  generous  yearning, 
native  to  so  many  hearts.  And  to  hearts  to  whom 
such  feelings  are  familiar,  it  no  longer  seems  so 
strange  that  God  should  Himself  endure  evil,  as 
that  He  should  permit  it  to  reign  over  others, 
even  for  a  day,  and,  in  their  manner  of  consider- 
ing things,  one  blighted  mortal  life,  one  wrecked 
immortal  spirit,  becomes  a  problem  far  less  scrut- 
able  than  that  of  Christ's  atoning  death.  If  there 
were  no  other  way  to  save  man,  we  might  be  sure 
that  Christ  would  take  this  one,  and  that  He  did 
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take  it,  leads  on  to  the  inference,  to  which  St. 
Anselm  points,  '•^  that  there  was  no  other  to  be 
foundr'  ' 

PhiHp  mused.  '  How  often,'  he  said,  *  in  con- 
templating Christianity  as  a  whole,  especially  as  it 
appears  in  the  central  fact  of  its  great  sacrifice, 
"a  God  dying  upon  a  cross,'' ^  I  have  felt  it  to  be 
the  world's  chief  wonder,  one  which  my  eyes 
could  never  weary,  nor  my  spirit  rightly  fathom ! 
When  I  have  turned  aside  to  behold  that  strange 
sight  of  omnipotence  even  embracing  ignominy, 
of  blessedness  submitting  itself  to  pain,  of  glory 
condescending  to  shame,  of  purity  taking  the 
place  of  sin  (for  He,  says  St.  Paul,  was  made 
sin  for  us),  I  have  felt  that  to  understand  the 
Passion  one  must  be  one's-self,  as  it  were,  God  in- 
finite, and  able  to  comprehend  the  love  and  the 
agony  of  an  infinite  nature.  This  sight,  of  all  I 
look  upon,  alone  has  power  to  arrest  my  heart. 
It  seems  foreign  to  the  order  in  which  I  am  at 
present  moving,  yet  it  is  friendly,  familiar  to  some 
inner  instinct,  as  if  it  were  native  to  a  kingdom  in 

1  Lacordaire. 
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which  I  had  once  moved.  We  are  told  of  self- 
sacrifice,  that  it  is  "  the  law"  or  moving  power  of 
Christ's  kingdom ;  it  is  certainly  far  from  being 
the  law  of  natural  life,  yet  have  you  not  remarked 
that  it  seems  to  stir  the  heart,  even  as  beauty 
moves  the  senses,  infallibly,  by  touching  the  spring 
of  some  hidden  sure  affinity,  lying  deeper  than  the 
nature  with  which  it  seems  at  present  to  war?' 

*  Yes,'  I  said,  *  and  looking  at  human  affairs  in 
a  practical  work-a-day  light,  I  have  often  felt  a 
significance  in  the  fact  that  nothing  belonging 
to  Christ's  kingdom  tells  much  upon  the  world 
which  has  not  in  it  the  element  of  sacrifice  and  of 
Christ-like  willingness  to  participate  in  pain.  A 
righteous  man  may  effect  much  good,  through 
beneficent  deeds  and  wdse  and  kind  plans  for 
the  benefit  of  others ;  but  it  is  to  the  giwd  man, 
the  man  for  whom  some  peradventure  would  even 
dare  to  die,  the  man  who  himself,  if  need  were, 
would  die  for  men,  that  the  hearts  of  men  cleave. 
To  men  who,  like  St.  Vincent  de  Paul,  could  live 
with  galley  slaves,  in  sight  of  wretchedness  that  no 
tongue  can  utter,  in  contact  with  all  that  is  most 
foul,  abject,  and  repulsive,  so  that  by  any  means  he 
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mav  save  some.  To  men  who,  like  the  blessed 
Peter  Claver,  can  spend  years  upon  years  on  the 
burning  sand  of  a  foreign  shore,  to  be  the  first  to 
welcome  the  dark  slave-ship  with  its  freight  of 
human  wretchedness,  over-weighted  with  miserable 
bodies  and  souls  for  which  no  man  cared.  To 
men  who,  like  Fra  Thomas  de  Jesu,  sent  from  the 
Court  of  Portugal  on  a  mission  to  Algiers,  stayed 
until  his  death  in  prison,  to  console  the  captives 
it  was  out  of  his  power  to  ransom.  It  is  men 
like  these,  or  like  the  many  men  and  women  who 
in  our  own  age  and  country  bury  their  hearts 
and  lives  in  some  great  obscure  work,  known  to 
no  one  but  God  and  to  those  "who  have  no 
friend  but  Him,  it  is  these  alone^  I  have  observed, 
who  have  the  Christ-like  power  of  winning,  com- 
forting, and  reclaiming  man's  wandering  perverted 
soul.  So  I  doubt  not  when  the  saints  are  more 
perfectly  joined  to  Christ  than  they  can  be  in 
this  present  dispensation,  ive  shall  find  that  to  be 
■with  Him  in  glory  will  be  to  be  more  imbued  with 
His  especial  law  of  life.  We  shall  be  then  able  to 
help  others  more  than  is  now  possible.  Our 
spirits,  set  free  from  the  law  of  self  in  our  members 
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which  resists  the  law  of  love,  will  be  able  to  do 
and  bear  more  for  the  world,  so  long  as  it  still 
continues  a  suffering  world,  until  the  days  when 
death  shall  be  swallowed  up  in  victory.' 

*  So  much,'  returned  Philip,  '  even  in  the  natural 
region,  is  often  gained  by  contact  with  a  soul  at 
once  stronger  and  purer  than  our  own,  that  even 
the  natural  heart  will,  as  we  have  said,  claim  its 
Saviour;  it  will  desire  one  who  ha.s ^wen  Himself 
for  it  to  restore  it  to  purity  and  joy,  it  will  ask  for 
deliverance  through  one  more  mighty  than  itself, 
for  communion  with  one  who  is  more  pure. 
Could  its  annals  be  ever  written,  they  would  tell 
not  only  of  martyrdoms,  of  self-abnegation  endured 
in  the  strength  of  merely  human  love,  but  also  of 
miracles  wrought  out  by  its  quickening  energizing 
power.  How  many  lives  deadened  by  failure  and 
disappointment  have  been  lifted  into  fresh  vigour 
by  the  touch  of  a  strong  and  friendly  hand  \  how 
many  depressed  and  discouraged  spirits  has  the 
warm  breath  of  kindness  floated  into  an  atmo- 
sphere in  which  tJieir  own  wings  can  expand,  a  sun- 
shine which,  but  for  their  blessed  intervention, 
they  would   have   never  reached.     No  wonder, 
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then,  that  the  heart  of  man  should  feel  strangely 
yet  sweetly  at  home  in  the  region  of  spiritual  in- 
tervention ;  no  wonder  that  expiation,  and  the 
giving  up  of  life  for  life,  that  intercession  for  others, 
which  is  but  the  practical  extension  of  the  atone- 
ment, the  pouring  out  of  one  human  soul  for 
another  in  prayer,  even  as  Christ's  soul  was  poured 
forth  for  the  world  in  agony  and  death,  should 
become  the  natural  language  of  every  heart  whose 
highest  energies  divine  grace  has  touched  and 
kindled  into  life.  Intercession,'  said  Philip,  '  is 
the  mother  tongue  of  the  whole  family  of  Christ. 
Here,  under  whatever  other  differences, 

**  Their  speech  is  one, 
Their  witnesses  agree." 

The  Saint,  be  he  Catholic  or  Protestant,  bears 
the  world  upon  his  heart,  the  careless,  wicked, 
suffering  world,  as  Christ  bore  it  upon  the  cross. 
He  knows  that  it  is  still  in  bondage  with  its 
children,  unable  to  work  out  its  own  deliverance, 
but  he  will  agonize  for  it  in  the  strength  of 
the  Saviour  whom  it  has  rejected ;  he  knows 
that  it  cannot  weep  over  an  alienation  which  it 
does  not  feel,  but  his  tears  shall  flow  for  it  in 
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secret  places.  The  Saint  loves  the  world  as 
Christ  loved  it,  and  desires  to  suffer  for  it  through 
an  instinct ,  which  tells  him  that  so  only  can  its 
highest  deliverance  be  wrought  out.  Xavier,  before 
setting  forth  on  his  great  mission,  had  a  vision,  in 
which  every  conceivable  form  of  danger,  persecu- 
tion, and  death,  was  placed  before  him  as  his 
portion,  which  beholding,  he  exclaimed,  "  Yet 
more,  O  Lord,  yet  more!"  Compare  this  with 
what  Brainerd  tells  us  of  the  beginning  of  his 
ministry,  and  of  that  deep  preparation  of  heart 
in  which,  when  yet  young,  he  spent  hours  and 
days,  as  he  writes  in  his  diary,  "  in  the  power  of 
intercession  for  precious,  immortal  souls,  for  the 
advancement  of  the  kingdom  of  my  dear  Lord 
and  Saviour  in  the  world.  I  feel,"  he  continues, 
"  withal  a  most  sweet  resignation,  and  even  con- 
solation and  joy,  in  the  thought  of  suffering  hard- 
ships, distresses,  and  even  death  itself  in  the 
promotion  of  it,  and  had  special  enlargement  in 
pleading  for  the  enlightening  and  conversion  of  the 
poor  heathen.  In  the  afternoon  God  was  with  me 
of  a  truth,  and  it  was  blessed  company  indeed. 
God  enabled  me  so  to  agonize  in  prayer  that  I  was 
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quite  wet  with  sweat,  though  in  the  shade,  and  the 
wind  cool.  My  soul  was  drawn  out  very  much 
for  the  world  ;  /  grasped  for  multitudes  of  souls. 
I  think  I  had  more  enlargement  for  sinners  than 
for  the  children  of  God,  though  I  felt  as  if  I  could 
spend  my  life  in  cries  for  both.  I  pleaded  earnestly 
for  my  own  dear  brother  John,  that  God  would 
'  make  him  more  of  a  pilgrim  and  stranger  on  the 
earth;  and  fit  him  for  singular  serviceableness  in  the 
world  ;  and  my  heart  sweetly  exulted  in  the  Lord, 
in  the  thoughts  of  any  distresses  that  might  alight 
on  him  or  me  in  the  advancement  of  Christ's  king- 
dom upon  earth."  ' 


CHAPTER   V. 


*  Full  of  awe  is  creation, 
Nor  does  any  creature 
Strike  awe  deep  as  man.' — Sophocles. 

*  There  may  be  beings  in  the  universe  whose  capacities 
and  knovvledge  and  views  may  be  so  extensive  as  that  the 
whole  Christian  dispensation  may  to  them  appear  natural ; 
i.e.  analog^ous  or  conformable  to  God's  dealings  with  other 
parts  of  His  creation,  as  natural  as  the  visible  known  course 
of  things  appears  to  us.' — Bu  I'LER. 


CHAPTER   V. 


REPEATED  these  v^-ords  of  Brainerd's 
musingly,  '  My  heart  siveetly  exulted 
in  the  thought  of  any  distresses  that 
might  alight  on  him  or  me  i?i  the  adva7ice77ient  of 
Christ's  kingdom  upon  earth'  '  So  then,'  I  said, 
*  our  talk  has  brought  us  round  to  the  one  subject, 
so  full  to  both  of  us  of  magnetic  interest,  that  we 
never  seem  quite  to  leave  it,  however  wide  a  sweep 
our  thoughts  take.  Like  Thor's  giant  battle- 
hammer,  even  when  flung  forth  javelin-wise,  it  re- 
turns, of  its  own  accord,  to  the  hand  that  casts  it. 
Many  years  have  now  passed  over  us  since  w^e  first 
entered  upon  the  question  of  the  strange  affinity 
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of- Christianity  with  pain,  sorrow,  and  death,  and  all 
that  I  have  since  seen  and  learnt  in  spiritual  things 
has  but  tended  to  bring  the  fact  of  this  affinity 
into  more  clear  and  strong  relief.  In  the  life  of 
every  individual  Christian  there  is  a  large  expe- 
rience of  sadness  which  seems  to  make  all  true 
and  deep  conversion  a  literal  baptism  unto  Christ^s 
death ;  and  when  we  turn  from  individual  to 
organic  life,  the  shadows  do  but  deepen !  What 
olden  Saga  is  so  dark,  so  sorrowful,  so  tracked  by 
error,  so  stained  with  crime,  as  is  the  history  of 
the  Christian  Church?  Her  attitude  is  one  of 
unceasing  antagonism  with  the  great  forces  of 
nature  which  surround  her ;  at  once  oppressed 
and  an  oppressor,  a  sufferer  and  one  who  causes 
woe,  she  can  only  triumph  at  a  mighty  cost ;  so 
that  she  seems,  in  Lacordaire's.  energetic  words, 
to  be  "  born  crucified" — appointed  to  a  foreseen 
death  !  Christ  is  a  conqueror  whose  victories 
have  been  always  won  through  loss  and  humilia- 
tion. His  battle-flag,  like  that  of  Sigurd,  while  it 
has  insured  triumph  to  those  who  followed  it, 
has  brought  destruction  to  him  who  carried  it. 
How  strange,  too,  in  all  that  concerns  the  deve- 
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lopment  of  Christianity,  is  its  profound  desaccord 
with  nature ;  its  tendency,  even  in  repressing  man's 
lower  instincts,  to  come  into  collision  with  many 
of  the  better  and  nobler  elements  of  human  life, 
its  hostility  to  the  onward  march  of  humanity,  its 
fixed  antagonism  to  many  aspects  of  social  joy 
and  mental  freedom  !  Many  of  Christ's  spoken 
precepts,  so  kindly  and  gentle  in  their  wording, 
tend,  if  strictly  carried  out,  to  crush  the  frail 
grass  and  bloom  of  our  mortal  nature  within  a 
grasp  of  iron ;  and  yet  He  is  set  forth  to  us  in 
Scripture  as  life  itself !  Of  life,  not  in  its  mere 
continuance,  but  of  life  in  its  full,  unfettered  ex- 
pansion, He  is  the  Lord  and  Giver.  *'  I  am  come," 
He  says,  "  that  ye  may  have  life,  and  that  ye  may 
have  it  more  .abundantly."  He  it  is,  too,  who  is 
Death's  predestined  conqueror,  the  promiser  of 
unbounded  joy ' 

*  We  shall  be  better  able,*  returned  Philip,  *  to 
enter  into  Christ's  changeful  attitude  towards 
humanity,  and  to  see  how  it  is  that,  under  some 
aspects.  He  seems  to  nurse  and  foster  it,  under 
others  to  repress  and  even  blight  it,  when  we  have 
learnt,  as  I  have  so  often  said,  to  look  upon  His 
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whole  work  and  office  as  remedial,  and  in  a  cer- 
tain sense  temporaiy.  Christ  is  in  all  things  self- 
sacrificing.  He  was  so  in  His  first  leaving  the 
joy  which  He  had  firgm  the  beginning,  and  coming 
into  our  world ;  He  was  so  in  His  life,  in  His 
death,  and  in  the  woik  which  through  that  life  and 
death  He  accomplished  for  man ;  He  is  so,  too, 
in  the  great  en^  of  that  accomplished  work,  which 
consists  in  a  voluntary  self-effacement,  so  that  God 
may  be  all  in  all.  His  present  work,  like  all  that 
is  remedial,  is  sorrowful, — a  work  connected  with 
exclusion,  excision,  with  stern  repression,  with  all 
that  is  most  trying  to  the  natural  heart.  He,  like 
unto  His  Father  in  all  things,  knows  like  Him 
what  it  is  to  *'  cause  gr\ef "  to  that  which  is  most 
dear  of  all.  As  God  spared  r\ot  His  beloved  Son, 
but  gave  Him  up  freely  unto  death,  so  Christ  spares 
not  the  Church  which  He  loves,  and  for  which 
He  gave  His  own  life.  He  who  was  Himself  a 
Victim  is  also  a  Priest,  and  as  such  demands  a  victim. 
He  is  '*  a  Priest  for  ever,"  and  His  sacrificial  knife 
(as  I  said  to  you  so  long  ago)  is  far  keener  than 
that  of  the  old  Covenant,  because  it  goes  nearer 
to  the  heart.     And  though  we  know  not  why  it 
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was  "  necessary'^  that  Christ  should  die,  we  can 
surely  see  in  some  degree  why  it  is  necessary  that 
the  Church  should  suffer.  We  are  told  that  He 
is  "  a  refining  fire/'  and  we  know  that  the  human 
soul,  wherewith  His  work  has  to  do,  is  a  precious 
and  glorious  thing,  thrid  through  and  through  with 
a  debasing  alloy,  from  which  only  the  action  of 
fire  can  free  it,  I  know,'  continued  Philip,  *  how 
distasteful  this  aspect  of  our  relations  with  the 
Divine  is  to  the  general  feeling  of  oiu"  ov»ti  day, 
and  I  am  well  aware  of  the  harsh  perversions  to 
which  in  former  ages  it  has  submitted,  the  fearful 
transformations  it  has  assumed.  Still  I  can  never 
close  my  heart  against;  a  lesson  taught  not  only 
by  my  Saviour  in  "  precept  upon  precept,"  but 
enforced  by  the  everlasting  witness  of  His  death, 
"-  that  he  who  loveth  his  life  shall  lose  it,  and  he 
who  hateth  his  life  shall  keep  it  to  life  eternal ;" 
nor  can  I  shut  my  eyes  to  the  fact,  that  the  life 
in  Christ  is  a  spiritual  resurrection,  and  as  behig 
such  demands  death,  in  order  to  its  accomplish- 
ment, "  even  the  death  of  the  Cross."  ' 

*  Yes,'  I  said,  '  every  spirit  that  is  profoundly 
Christian,  every  heart  that  has  drav»'n  near  that  of 
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its  Lord,  seems  to  enter,  as  it  were,  naturally,  in- 
stinctively, into  the  secret  of  the  Master's  saying, 
"  If  it  die^  it  shall  bring  forth  much  fruit."  Sorrow 
and  pain,  and  the  heart-wearing  disappointments 
of  life,  effect  this  death  naturally  by  gradual. slow 
decay.  Ascetism,  which  one  may,  in  its  more 
rigid  developments,  call  a  sort  of  spiritual  suicide, 
is  the  lifting  of  man's  own  hand  against  his  natural 
life.  Fanaticism,  in  some  of  its  more  dark  and 
wild  manifestations,  is  a  sort  of  refusing  to  die; 
it  shuns  the  grave  and  gate  of  death,  and  seeks  to 
win  the  life  that  lies  beyond  it  by  a  convulsive 
transformation.  It  is  the  attempt  to  force  forward 
the  germ  of  spiritual  life  into  untimely  blow, 
before  that  of  natural  life  has  fallen  off  to  give 
plafce  to  it, — the  violent  seizure  of  a  higher  life 
without  passing  through  the  conditions  necessary 
to  its  attainment.' 

'  Still,'  returned  Philip,  *  all  these  perversions 
are  in  their  very  nature  confessions,  more  or  less 
explicit,  of  the  doctrine  that  "corruption  cannot 
inherit  incorruption ;"  they  are  comments,  more  or 
less  clear,  upon  the  saying,  "  Flesh  and  blood  can- 
not enter  upon  the  kingdom  of  Heaven.**     They 
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are  witnesses  to  instincts  deep  seated  in  man's 
heart,  to  truths  communicated  and  revealed  to 
him  by  God,  which  he  may  often  disallow  and 
protest  against,  but  can  never  wholly  lose  sight  of; 
and  among  these  i  would  say  there  is  none  more 
profound  than  man's  sense  of  alienation  from  God, 
and  his  need,  at  whatever  cost,  of  being  brought  back 
to-  Him.  Yes,  I  would  say  further,  that  the  more 
we  know  of  ourselves — the  more  we  learn  of  man 
as  a  whole — so  much  the  more  we  are  thrown  back 
upon  the  primary  elements  of  Christian  doctrine, 
and  the  more  clearly  do  we  recognise  the  facts  of 
intervention,  substitution,  vicarious  satisfaction, 
which  lie  at  its  very  centre.  These,'  continued 
Philip,  'are  its  rudiments,  its  glorious  alphabet, 
stammered  over,  travestied  through  their  unintel- 
ligent repetition,  vulgarized,  as  a  first  reading- 
lesson  might  be  by  ignorant,. uncouth  children  m 
a  village  school,  yet  containing  withm  liiem  the 
initials  of  all  that  poetry  and  eloquence  in  their 
sublimest,  tenderest  range  can  ever  reach.  We 
know  not,  as  I  have  said,  why  Christ  should  suffer ; 
but  the  more  we  know  of  man,  the  more  clearly 
do  we  see  that  our  own  case  is  not  one  which  any 
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merely  reformative  social  agency  can  meet  The 
wound  of  Humanity  is,  as  our  great  poet  has 
called  it,  "  wide  and  universal,"  and  it  requires  to 
be  met  by  an  infinite  death/  Philip  paused,  and 
resumed,  *  But  to  enter  into  the  heart  of  this  mys- 
tery we  must  be  prepared  to  find  the  counter-sign 
(if  I  dare  so  speak)  of  redemption  not  so  much  in 
love  as  in  sin.  It  was  sin  which  brought  down 
Christ  from  Heaven,*  it  was  sin  which  nailed  Him 
to  the  cross,  it  is  sin  wliich  in  His  suffering  mem- 
bers upon  earth  makes  Hirn  even  now  among  us 
as  one  crucified.  "  One  deep  calleth  to  another." 
If  we  would  find  the  key  to  Christ's  atoning  work, 
a  key  which  (to.  quote  Bunyan  once  more)  "  grates 
hard  in  the  lock,"  we  shall  find  it  in  the  fall  of 
man.' 

'  And  we  shall  find  too,'  I  interposed  question- 
ingly,  ^that  these  two  doctrines,  the  fail  of  man, 
and  his  redemption  through  Christ's  death,  are 
always  accepted  or  rejected  together.  Where 
there  is  a  disposition  to  ignore  or  question  one, 
the  hold  upon  the  other  slackens.' 


1  'That  the  body  of  sin  might  be  destroyed.* 
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'Yes/  returned  Philip,  'I  have  often  remarked 
this.  And  it  is  even  so  with  the  whole  super- 
natural work  of  Christ  :  it  is  a  stone  ''  not  of  this 
building,"  and  on  that  account  it  remains  a  stone 
of  stumbling  and  rock  of  offence,  until  man  finds 
he  requires  it  as  the  very  key-stone  of  salvation, 
binding  and  holding  the  whole  arch  in  strength. 
And  this  it  truly  becom.es  when  man  sees  in  these 
two  dread  mysteries — the  fall  of  Adam  and  the 
work  of  Christ — a  double  spiritual  intervention, 
one  working  to  his  ruin,  the  other  to  his  recovery 
from  it.  Nor  need  we,'  continued  Philip,  'limit 
the  benefits  of  Christ's  death  to  that  work  of  moral 
recovery,  mighty  as  the  task  might  be.  His  life 
on  earth  was  simple,  humble,  spent  among  men, 
occupied,  in  some  degree,  with  their  daily  tasks, 
and  conversant  with  their  ordinary  sorrows ;  but 
with  His  work — His  true  work — it  was  far  other- 
wise. Its  scene  lay  afar — outside  of  the  sphere  of 
our  present  consciousness,  in  a  region  of  which 
man  at  present  knows  nothing.  His  life,  Plis  true 
life,  was  passed  among  beings  of  whom  our  know- 
ledge as  yet  is  only  fragmentary  and  incidental. 
His  heart,  with  all  its  deep  unspoken  secrets,  was 
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with  His  Father  above,  in  communion  with  whom 
He  passed  whole  nights.  Angels,  in  times  of  ex- 
tremest  need,  were  His  comforters ;  the  devils, 
we  may  remark,  knew  Him,  they  recognised  Him, 
and  accosted  Him  as  a  being  at  once  familiar  and 
dreaded,  yet  capable,  even  by  them,  of  being 
moved  by  prayer  and  entreaty.  Christ,  it  is  evi- 
dent, when  yet  on  earth,  moved  habitually  in  a 
sphere  to  which  man,  under  his  ordinary  condi- 
tions of  being,  has  no  access — among  beings  in- 
visible to  man,  although  his  spiritual  destinies 
both  for  good  and  evil  have  become  involved 
with  theirs.     Christ  was  truly 

*'  Encompassed  all  His  hours 
By  fearfullest  powers," 

and  apostolic  testimony  makes  it  evident  that  it 
was  among  them  that  His  great  work  lay.  What 
do  we  know  of  the  universe  of  God, — of  its  rulers, 
its  powers,  its  principalities,  its  hierarchies  of 
blessed  angels,  its  dominations  and  thrones  of 
dark  iniquity,  its "  Spiritual  wickedness  in  liigh 
places  r  We  are  accustomed  to  ^peak  of  "  the 
other  world,"  as  if  it  were,  as  hymn-books  say,  "  a 
land  of  calm  delight,"  but  what  do  we  know  of  it  ?' 
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*  I  think  we  know/  I  interposed,  *  a  good  deal ; 
there  is  a  spiritual  world  within  man  as  well  as 
one  without  and  beyond  him ;  a  world  upon  which, 
as  we  have  more  than  once  remarked,  many  of  the 
abnormal  conditions  of  our  own  nature,  such  as 
dreams,  delirium,  and  insanity,  give  us  strange 
out-looks ;  indeed,  our  own  nature,  without  pass- 
ing into  these  extreme  transfonnations,  can  some^ 
times,  when  wound  up  to  its  highest  pitch,  through 
religious  enthusiasm  or  other  vehement  emotion, 
touch  upon  the  borders  of  a  super-sensual  world ; 
a  world  of  which  our  present  life  is  but  the  pale 
shadow  j  a  world  of  fuller  bloom,  of  freer  life,  and 
of  richer  energy.  A  super-sensual  world  I  have 
called  it,  yet  is  it  one  fearfully  allied  with  sense, 
and  one  to  which  the  senses  open  the  door,  while 
through  them  man  is  as  it  were  ivooed  to  enter 
upon  the  strange  and  ruined  splendour  of  a  palace 
that  was  once  his  home.' 

*  True,'  returned  Philip,  '  there  is  a  world  within 
us  as  well  as  a  world  beyond,  teeming  witli  un- 
developed forces — a  world,  the  distinguishing  prin- 
ciple of  which  is  freedom,  just  as  the  distinguishing 
mark  of  animal  life  is  law  and  hondsige,— freedom^ 
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hoivei>et\  to  evil  as  ivell  as  to  good.  The  spiritual 
element  needs  to  be  reclaimed,  the  spiritual  king- 
dom to  be  subdued.  Here,  too,  is  a  Saviour 
needed,  a  mighty  Conqueror,  one  who  can  subdue 
its  kings  and  lead  its  dark  captivities  captive.  Do 
you  remember  a  book  of  Isaac  Taylor's,  in  which 
he  says  that  our  Saviour's  life  and  work  on  earth 
always  impress  him  with  a  feeling  of  things  done 
by  the  way^  just  as  a  benevolent  person,  bent  upon 
some  vast  political  enterprise,  might  do  some 
deeds  of  kindness,  and  scatter  a  few  bounties  in 
a  town  or  village  he  passed  through?  Christ's 
great  work,  it  is  evident,  was  to  destroy  the  work 
of  the  devil.  The  kingdom  with  which  He  con- 
tends, and  that  which  He  establishes,  are  alike 
invisible,  and  of  the  laws  which  govern  either  we 
know,  except  obliquely  and  indirectly,  absolutely 
nothing.  Christianity  stands  up  before  us  like 
some  plant  of  strange  and  foreign  growth  in  the 
centre  of  an  English  landscape,  a  Yucca  or  Agave, 
whose  very  aspect  carries  our  thought  to  scenes 
far  removed  from  those  that  now  surround  it,  to 
conditions  of  existence  altogether  dissimilar  to 
those  it  is  at  present  subject  to.     What  do  we 
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know,  as  I  have  said,  of  this  unseen,  but  most  real 
world  1  May  not  it  have  its  **  dread  necessities," 
its  demands  that  are  not  to  be  evaded,  even  as 
our  present  order  has  those  of  war,  disease,  and 
death  ?  Looking  at  Christ's  vicarious  satisfaction 
with  a  reference  to  these,  may  it  not  in  a  sense  as 
wide  as  the  universe  itself  have  been  "  necessary 
that  He  should  suffer'  ? ' 


CHAPTER  VI. 


'  An  Ash  know  I  standing 
Named  Yggdrasil, 
A  stately  tree  sprinkled 
With  water  the  purest ; 
Thence  come  the  dew-drops 
That  fall  in  the  dales  ; 
Ever  blooming,  it  stands 
O'er  the  Urdar- fountain. 

*  Yggdrasil's  Ash 
More  hardships  bears . 
Than  mQH  imagine ; 
The  hart  bites  above 
At  the  sides  it  rots, 
Below  gnaws  Nidhogg. ' 

The  Prose  Edda. 


CHAPTER   VI. 


I  WAS  accustomed  to  listen  to  my  friend, 
and  not  to  argue  with  him.  I  found 
it  the  safest  v/ay  !  Sometimes,  as  in 
the  present  instance,  I  would  feel  my  thoughts 
carried,  drifted  along  with  his  (as  a  bird  might  be 
borne  upon  a  strong  swift  wind)  so  far  away  from 
home,  that  I  had  some  difficulty  in  finding  my 
way  back  again. 

'  But  what  you  are  now  saying,'  I  suggested, 
*  seems  to  imply  the  existence  of  two  original  and 
alm.ost  equal  powers.  It  sounds  very  like  Mani- 
chseism  V 

*  So,'  returned  he  quietly,  '  I  have  been  some- 

H 
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times  told,  but  the  days  for  me  are  long  past  (if 
indeed  for  me  they  ever  existed)  when  a  word  or 
name  could  alarm  me.  I  have  learned  to  hold 
with  Newman,  that  one  of  the  surest  marks  of  a 
living  faith  is  its  "  disregard  of  consequences ;" 
and,  among  all  Butler's  deep  sayings,  there  are  no 
words  which  I  indorse  more  fully  than  those  in 
which  he  bids  us  know,  that  if  a  truth  be  once 
established,  objections  are  nothing,  the  one  being 
founded  on  our  knowledge,  the  other  on  our  igno- 
rance. The  existence,  reality,  depth  of  evil,  is  to 
me  an  established  fact  and  certainty.  I  feel  evil  at 
work  within  me ;  I  see  it  at  work  around  me.  I 
know  not  how  far  its  root  is  inherent  in  natural 
and  in  human  life,  but  it  is  one  which  shows  itself 
wherever  life  appears,  and  bears  upon  it  life's 
infallible  sign-mark,  the  tendency  and  the  power  to 
reproduce  its  own  existence.  It  is  very  easy,  no 
doubt,  and  it  may  possibly  be  pleasant,  to  add,  as 
Browmng  does,  to  evil  the  epithet  of  "  blessed,"  or 
to  speak  of  it  as  "  goodness  in  the  making,"  but 
practically  I  have  never  been  able  to  detect  any 
disposition  in  evil  to  pass  into  or  transmute  itself 
to  good.     And  I  must  own  that  nothing  has  ever 
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seemed  to  me  so  thin  and  shallow  as  the  sentimen- 
tal theory  of  evil,  unless  perhaps  it  is  the  merely 
theological  one.  Each  seems  in  regarding  evil  to 
miss  that  which  gives  it  its  tnie  sting  and  bitter- 
ness— I  mean  its  departure  from  that  "  true  order 
of  things,"  in  conforming  to  which  a  v/ise  heathen 
places  man's  highest  happiness.  With  the  theolo- 
gian sin  is  the  violation  of  a  sort  of  divinely  con- 
stituted etiquette.  It  is  viewed  as  a  simple  offence 
against  what  is  termed  God's  glory,  to  be  atoned 
for  as  might  be  an  offence  against  any  earthly 
prerogative  by  timely  performance  of  some  act  of 
prescribed  homage.  With  the  sentimentalist  it  is 
still  more  easily  condoned,  as,  according  to  his 
view  of  human  affairs,  it  is  simply  mistake  and 
error,  and  the  transgressor  is  one  who  merely  needs 
to  be  counselled,  admonished,  possibly  to  be 
caressed,  for  wells  of  latent  goodness  and  nobility 
to  spring  up  within  him.  It  is  true,  no  doubt,  that 
outlaws,  outcasts,  penitents,  have  about  them  a 
certain  picturesqueness  of  outline  when  seen  just  at 
the  proper  distance — a  distance  which  we  may  ob- 
serve that  the  mere  sentimentalist  is  careful  not  to 
diminvsh  by  too  close  and  actual  contact !  Yet  how 
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are  we  meanwhile  to  regard  the  />«penitent  sinner, 
and  those  whom  his  conduct  makes  wretched?  Shall 
we  find  many  gleams  of  tender  poetry  in  coarse 
licentiousness,  in  hardened  cruelty,  in  grasping 
fraud  ?  Shall  we  strike  many  sparks  of  latent  no- 
bility from  evil  under  the  less  violently  aggressive, 
but  no  less  real  aspects  under  which  it  is  con- 
stantly re-appearing  in  social  life — in  the  moral 
imbecility  that  cannot  rise  to  even  the  .conception 
of  elevated  goodness — in  selfishness,  prejudice, 
wa}^vard  obstinacy— -in  the  "  infinitely  little"  in 
all  its  forms  ?  The  sentimentalist  seems  to  forget 
the  utter  wretchedness  wrong-doing  works  to  man 
as  much  as  t!)e  theologian  occupied  with  the  ques- 
tion of  its  quantitative  weight  and  value  as  an 
offence  against  God  ignores  it  ;  yet  what,  after  all, 
is  sin,  but  in  the  deepest  sense  "  the  transgression 
of  the  law,"  that  law  of  order,  of  justice,  of  beauty 
and  perfection,  upon  the  right  working  of  which 
all  the  happiness  of  man  depends — of  man  who  is 
actually  hurt  and  injured  when  it  is  invaded,  -vvhich, 
as  far  as  we  know,  cannot  be  the  case  with  God. 
Hovv  weary  I  am  of  the  everlastingly-repeated  com- 
monplaces which  tend  to  confound  vice  and  virtue, 
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such  as  "  splendid  sins  "  and-S'irtues  of  whicii  hell 
is  full !"  I  know  of  no  virtue  which  could  by  any 
possibility  exist  in  hell,  nor  do  I  know  any  sin 
which  is  not  in  its  very  essence  mean,  and  foul, 
and  debasing,  at  war  with  all  that  is  truly  beauti- 
ful and  great.' 

'  I  agree  with  you,'  I  said,  *  as  to  the  different 
roots  good  and  evil  spring  from.  Evil  will  dis- 
appear for  a  time,  then  re-appear,  as  a  plant  does 
'*  whose  seed  is  in  itself,"  but  never  in  any  form 
of  good.  I  have  watched  this  very  carefully  both 
upon  a  grand  scale,  as  it  is  seen  in  national  life, 
and  in  the  great  outlines  and  features  of  history  ; 
also  in  its  more  minute,  but  equally  marked  deve- 
lopments, in  that  which  is  social,  family,  and  indi- 
vidual, and  I  have  never  seen  anything  to  change 
the  Scriptural  verdict,  which  assures  us,  that  as 
the  **  work  of  righteousness  is  peace,  and  the  effect 
of  righteousness  quietness  and  assurance  for  ever," 
so  is  the  doom,  the  ultimate  issue  of  evil,  found, 
"  in  tribulation,  wTath,  and  anguish,"'  unto  all  with 
which  it  has  to  do.  I  see  in  it  no  connexion  what- 
ever with  good.  Good  and  evil,  even  if  they  spring 
into  life  at  the  same  moment,  are  antagonistic  even 
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from  before  their  birth*  Like  the  twins  of  Hebrew 
story,  they  are  brought  forth  in  a  struggle  for 
mastery — a  contest  which  must  last  as  long  as 
either  lives,  and  end  in  the  death  of  one  or  the 
other.  Human  life,  it  is  true,  is  a  field  overrun 
with  mingling  growths,  where  good  and  evil  meet 
and  mix,  and  grow  together  in  close  neighbour- 
hood, and  sometimes  in  apparent  amity,  "  till  the 
harvest ;"  but  between  them  there  is  never  true 
alliance,  affinity,  or  reconcilement. 

•*  The  wounds  of  deadly  hate  have  pierced  too  deep."* 

*  If  evil  hates  good,  and  delights  to  check,  to 
blight,  to  contravene  its  working,  so  is  evil  repel- 
lent unto  goodness,  hated  by  it  even  unto  death, 
so  that  death,  by  a  good  being,  would  be  chosen, 
embraced,  and  welcomed  before  communion  with 
what  is  false,  and  impure,  and  wicked  would  be 
endured.  This  sense  of  profound  antagonism,' 
continued  Philip,  *  seems  to  strengthen  within  the 
soul  as  its  spiritual  life  deepens;  as  its  longing  after 
purity  grows  more  fervent,  its  abhorrence  of  evil 
becomes  more  felt  and  personal,  so  that  it  learns 
to  enter  into  the  many  passages  of  Scripture  which, 
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while  they  invest  evil  with  a  terrific  vitality,  speak 
of  it  as  fore-doomed  and  self-impelled  to  destruc- 
tion. Evil  seems,  under  present  order,  as  some  of 
the  parables  of  our  Lord  would  intimate,  to  be 
spared  on  account  of  intermixing  good.  It  is  pro- 
bably saved  by  it,  through  the  system  of  expiation 
for  ever  at  work  in  God's  spiritual  kingdom,  but 
we  may  surely  say  of  it  in  the  spirit  of  the  Roman  of 
old,  that  it  must  perish  !  ''^Delenda  est  Carthago"  its 
fate  is  already  sealed.  There  is  a  centrifugal  force 
in  evil,  which  seems,  unless  it  is  met,  checked,  and 
countervailed  by  good,  to  hurty  it  onwards  to  ex- 
haustion and  consequent  extinction.  Both  in  in- 
dividual and  in  familv  life,  and  in  that  of  the  state 
or  nation,  we  see  how  a  little  good,  like  the  salt 
to  which  it  is  compared  in  Scripture,  maintains, 
while  it  lasts,  a  certain  principle  of  cohesion  among 
many  warring  elements  ;  but  when  that  is  lost  or 
utterly  vitiated  the  whole  system  collapses  at  once. 
Do  you  remember  the  emphatic  words  in  which 
D'Argenson,  describing  the  state  of  moral  degener- 
acy which  France  had  reached  under  Louis  Quinze, 
seems  almost  to  predict  the  First  Revolution? — ■ 
'*  On  ne  voit  que  des  gens  aujourd" hui  dofit  le  ca^ur 
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est  bHe  comine  un  cochon^  car  le  sleek  est  tourne 
d  cette  paralyse  de  cccur.  Faute  d'o.ffedioii  et  de  la 
factilie  cordiale  ce  royauine-ci perlrar 

'And  this  tendency  of  evil  to  work  out  its  own 
decay  is  so  sure  and  irresktible  that  it  is  scarcely 
possible  for  the  mind  to  frame  the  abstract  con- 
ception of  a  state  of  society  in  which  evil  should 
be  throned  and  regnant;  we  feel  that  such  a  state, 
though  it  might  exist  for  a  while,  could  not  lasi^ 
but  must  inevitably  succumb  to  its  own  principle 
of  inteniecine  discord.  I  have  observed  this,' 
continued  Philip,  'very  narrowly,  yet  I  have  also 
seen  that  evil,  however  self-destructive  in  its  work- 
ing, will  after  apparent  death  revive,  re-appear, 
re-assert  its  power,  and  like  the  beast  whose 
deadly  wound  was  healed,  once  more  speak  great 
things.  It  is,  like  good,  a  persevering  thing ;  and 
seeing  this,  I  cannot  refuse  to  believe  that  evil 
like  good  is  upheld  by  some  great  spiritual  power, 
hidden  from  us  even  as  God  is,  but  to  be  traced, 
as  He  is,  through  manifestations  and  workings, 
not  always  clearly  distinguishable  from  His.'' 

'Yes,'  I  said,  'the  history  of  the  Christian  Church 
is  that  of  a  Divine  working  manifestly  hindered, 
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grievously  interrupted,  and  also  so  strangely  coun- 
terfeiiedy  that  we  shall  scarcely  ever  find  any  deep 
spiritual  awakening  in  any  community  or  in  any 
heart  which  is  not  attended  and  sometimes  warped 
by  counteracting  developments,  also  spiritual,  in 
which  we  may  trace  signs  that  look  like  the  dark 
and  terrible  irony  of  a  being  whose  hatred  to  the 
human  race  is  so  deadly  that  he  will  if  possible 
work  man's  woe  through  his  very  blessedness.' 

'  Everything  in  Christianity,'  continued  Philip, 
*  its  slow  advance,  its  repeated  retiogressions,  its 
fearful  outburst  of  fanaticism,  its  frequent  bl?!.-; 
collapses  of  indifference,  testifies  to  the  presence 
of  a  powerful  adversary.  To  this  cause  too  we 
may  attribute  what  we  may  call  its  cryptogamous 
character,  its  tendency  to  hide  and  witKdraw  from 
sight,  its  strange  secret  births,  solitary  as  those  of 
the  wild  deer  in  the  thicket,  "its  children  brought 
forth  with  none  to  pity  them,"  the  children  of 
her/  who,  flying  from  the  face  of  the  dragon  ready 
to  devour  her  child  as  soon  as  it  was  born,  found 
a  place  in  the  wilderness  prepared  for  her  of' God. 

^  Rev.  xii. 
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*  To  this  powefful  hostile  influence  we  may  also 
trace- what  seems  otherwise  so  strange,  and  other- 
wise unaccountable  in  the  whole  Divine  economy ; 
thsit  which  has  been  so  justly  called  "  the  parsi- 
mony of  grace/'  a  parsimony  running  through  the 
whole  scheme  of  God's  supernatural  dealings  with 
man,  at  strange  variance  with  the  lavish  wealth  and 
waste  of  nature.  How  few  from  age  to  age  are 
called  into  close,  neighbourhood  and  nearness  with 
God ;  how  few  even  among  these  chosen  to  remain 
with  Him  in  unbroken  spiritual  communion  !  The 
world's  heart  through  countless  ages  has  ached 
with  very  splendour ;  the  dark  untracked  woods, 
the  deep  unfathomed  ocean,  teem  with  costly 
miracles  of  skill  and  beauty.  God  has  time  and 
room  for  everything,  yet  man,  whom  God  loves, 
remains  abject  and  degraded.  Only  from  time  to 
time  does  a  heart  touched  by  His  highest  influence 
awake  to  wonder,  to  adore,  to  see  Him  as  He  is. 
Yet  the  river  of  God  is  full  of  water,  with  Him 
is  the  residue  of  the  Spirit  Spiritual  creation 
must  be  as  easy  to  God  as  is  natural,  yet  man 
seems  kept  at  a  great  distance  from  God  pur- 
posely, and  no  doubt  in  mercy.* 
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He  paused,  and  I  said  inquiringly,  '1  have 
sometimes  heard  you  say  that  the  Election  of 
God,  if  we  knew  its  true  import,  would  probably 
be  found  the  secret  of  His  mercy?  I  suppose 
when  you  said  this  your  thoughts  were  following 
the  same  track  as  Herder's,  when  he  remarks,  in 
commenting  on  the  life  of  Abraham  and  other 
chosen  men  of  the  elder  Covenant — take  the 
general  body  of  the  prophets  as  an  example — 
"  What  has  close  friendship  with  God  ever  proved 
to  man,  but  a  costly,  self-sacrificing  (aufopfernde) 
service  ?" ' 

*  And  one,'  resumed  Philip,  *  that  seems  to  make 
him  on  whom  it  is  conferred  the  mark  for  a  power- 
ful and  a  subtle  foe.  The  eminent  favour  of  God, 
as  shown  in  large  spiritual  graces,  seems  to  expose 
the  recipient  to  such  grievous  outward  persecu- 
tions, to  such  insidious  attacks,  such  protracted 
secret  trials,  that  I  have  long  learnt  to  acquiesce  in 
the  hiding  of  God's  power,  and  to  look  upon  it,  as 
I  have  said,  as  one  of  the  deep  secrets  of  His 
mercy.' 

*  But,'  I  suggested,  '  this  view  of  the  Divine 
economy  seems  to  imply  a  certain  equality  between 


124  COLLOQUIA    CRUCIS. 

good  and  evil ;  you  seem  to  look  upon  them  as 
almost  balanced  powers,  to  an  extent  that  tends 
to  rob  God  of  His  attribute  of  omnipotence.' 

*  I  am  not  prepared/  returned  Philip,  *  to  give 
you  any  full  -and  clear  statement  of  my  views  on  a 
subject  so  mysterious,  and  one  upon  which  we 
actually  knoiu  so  little.  If  it  is  hard  for  man, 
under  the  present  conditions  of  our  nature,  to 
converse  with  angels,  difficult  for  him  to  realize 
the  sweetness  of  his  Maker's  presence,  the  fulness 
of  his  Redeemer's  love,  the  gates  of  the  spiritual 
world  of  evil  seem  even  far  more  strongly  barred 
than  are  those  of  good.  For,  happily  for  man, 
there  has  been  no  dread  apocalypse  of  Satan's  king- 
dom; we  know  not  its  laws  and  limits.  He  has  as 
yet  proclaimed  no  Gospel,  nor  has  he,  as  God  has 
done,  sent  forth  an  explicit  declaration  to  invite 
man  to  enter  into  his  allegiance,  and  to  participate 
in  his  nature.  He  has  established  no  visible  Ghurch 
upon  earth;  he  has  no  priest,  no  baptism,  no  sacra- 
ment. 1'he  deepest  researches  that  have  yet  been 
made  seem  to  leave  it  doubtful  how  far  it  \s possible 
for  man,  under  the  present  conditions  of  our  nature, 
to  enter  into  actual  communion  with  spirits  of  an- 
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Other  order  than  his  own.  All  that  we  know  de- 
finitely on  this  subject  is  interwoven  as  it  were 
with  our  Saviour^s  histor}'-,  and  is  greatly  connected 
both  with  His  miracles  and  His  parabolic  teaching. 
From  these,  and  from  hints  and  inferences  scat- 
tered thickly  through  the  whole  narrative  of  our 
Lord's  life,  I  would  certainly  conclude  that  in 
the  great  struggle  between  good  and  evil  there  is 
more  equality  between  the  combatants  than  ordi- 
nary theology  admits  of.  The  very  energy  of  our 
Saviour's  conflict,  His  baptism,  fasting,  and  temp- 
tation, His  agory  and  bloody  sweat,  proves  (when 
we  consider  how  great  a  being  Christ  was)  its 
intensity.  It  is  not  without  a  cause  that  an 
athlete  puts  forth  his  full  strength.  Neither  in 
considering  this  subject  do  I  forget  Count  de 
Maistre's  significant  sayhig.  I  do  not  remember 
his  exact  words,  but  they  are  to  theettect  that  *'we 
do  not  see  the  Duchy  of  Lucca  invade  France, 
nor  Genoa  declare  war  with  England."  The 
struggle  between  good  and  evil  has  been  long  and 
protracted  and  deadly;  it  has  demanded  on  the 
part  of  God  the  costliest  sacrifices.  And  when  I 
say  this,  I  do  not  allude  only  to  the  life  of  Christ 


126  COLLOQUIA    CRUCIS. 

"once  offered,"  but  to  the  continual  desolation 
which  evil  works ;  a  finite  intelligence,  it  seems  to 
me,  can  conceive  of  no  doom  so  dreadful  as  that 
of  a  wise  and  good  Being  compelled  to  witness, 
as  God  does,  the  spectacle  that  our  earth  must 
present  to  one  who  sees  it  as  it  is  without  veil,  or 
blind,  or  illusion,  and  who  sees  it  all  at  once. 
How  is  it  possible  to  believe  that  God,  if  He 
could,  would  not  prevent,  or  at  once  make  an  end 
of,  woes  and  wrongs  that  no  good  man  can  bear 
to  look  upon,  or  even  to  think  of  without  the  half- 
conscious  palliations  by  aid  of  which  the  mind 

**  Withdraws  its  ken 
From  half  of  human  life  "  ? 

But  why  should  I  speak  of  preventing  or  of  ending] 
Had  God's  rule  been  absolute  and  uninvaded 
from  the  beginning,  "  a  reign  of  righteousness," 
such  as  we  are  told  to  expect  in  the  Kingdom  we 
yet  look  for,  and  for  the  coming  of  which  we  daily 
pray,  discord  would  never  have  existed  even  in 
the  possibility  or  germ.' 

*  To  think  otherwise,'  I  said,  ^  and  to  look  at 
Satan  as  a  being  entirely  amenable  to  God's  will 
and  pleasure,  and  exercising,  under  Him,  a  merely 
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permitted  power,  certainly  tempts  one  to  ask,  with 
good  simple-hearted  Mercy,  "  Why  then  doth  the 
Interpreter  keep  so  ill-conditioned  a  cur  tied  up 
so  close  to  his  gate  to  frighten  pilgrims  1 "  The 
subject  of  the  personality  of  Satan  is  a  very  ob- 
scure one,  yet  I  have  always  felt  that  the  looking 
upon  him  as  a  being  simply  existing  and  working  by 
God's  permission,  gives  a  dramatic,  almost  scenic 
character  not  only  to  our  blessed  Lord's  great  con- 
flict with  the  principle  of  evil,  but  also  to  that  con- 
tinual struggle  against  its  power  for  ever  gomg  on 
throughout  the  world.  Life,  giving  evil  its  conven- 
tionally orthodox  value,  is  no  battle-field  where 
opposing  forces  strive  for  mastery,  but  the  arena 
for  a  gladiator- show,  less  real  even  than  were  those 
of  old,  as  all  in  this  one  is  supposed  to  be  planned 
from  its  beginning  to  its  ending,  fore-cast  in  every 
move,  like  the  games  in  Philidor  on  **  Chess,"  so 
arranged  for  the  instruction  of  learners.' 

Philip  smiled — '  Yet  if  evil  were  only  permitted, 
as  we  are  so  often  told,  to  bring  out  and  develop 
good,  and  if  what  goes  on  around  us  is  simply  a 
game,  and  an  instructive  one,  it  would  surely  be 
planned  on  a  less  costly  scale ;  nor  would  it  be  so 
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often  played  out  to  the  ruin  of  all  that  is  fairest 
in  our  mortal  life,  or  to  the  (at  least  apparent) 
destruction  of  all  that  is  hopeful  in  our  eternal 
destinies.  And  all  that  we  know  of  life  seems  to  con- 
firm and  indorse  what  Scripture  tells  us  of  a  wide- 
spread spiritual  agency,  radically  hostile  to  man, 
able  to  influence  his  thoughts  and  actions,  able  even 
to  enter  within  his  very  nature,  and  to  work  through 
himself  his  own  ruin.  Our  extended  acquaintance 
with  man's  structure,  and  improved  knowledge 
of  the  relations  between  v/hat  in  our  own  nature 
is  spiritual  and  what  is  material,  tends  to  confirm 
the  Christian  teaching  on  this  subject  by  showing 
us  that  there  are  whole  regions,  as  yet  but  partially 
explored,  within  us,  in  which  we  lie  fearfully  open 
to  subtle  spiritual  inroads  and  invasions,  to  sugges- 
tions from  which  the  mind  itself  recoils  so  strongly 
as  to  prove  that  it  is  not  within  itself  that  they 
arise.  How  few  are  there  who  have  not  known 
something  of  the  anguish  caused  by  thoughts, 
sometimes  impure  and  sometimes  dark  and  blas- 
phemous, which  are  entirely  unconnected  with 
any  track  the  mind  is  consciously  following,  and 
are  out  of  harmony  with  all  it  aims  at,  delights 
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in,  or  desires.  Such  thoughts  do  not  grow  up 
within  us  Uke  the  self-sown,  self-nourished  seeds  of 
evil  to  whose  growth  and  nurture  the  choice  and 
will  have  in  some  degree  consented,  but  seem 
flung,  as  might  be  spears  and  arrows  or  the  "fiery 
darts  "  to  which  Scripture  compares  them,  with  no 
intention  but  that  of  terrifying  and  wounding  the 
mind.  I  have  often,  in  connexion  with  this  sub- 
ject, considered  the  dread  sufferings  of  the  childish 
heart  from  susceptibility  to  spiritual  alarms,  its 
proneness  to  believe  frightful  stories  of  the  super- 
natural, or  even  when  such  have  been  never 
heard,  its  strange  instincts  of  a  world  of  terror, 
which  make  both  darkness  and  loneliness  fearful 
to  it.  This  seems  to  run  parallel  with  the  experi- 
ence of  the  human  race  in  general,  and  to  confirm 
that  early,  deep,  ineradicable  tradition  of  evil 
which  lies  at  the  root  of  the  tree  of  man's  life  ; 
the  instinct  which  makes  the  savage,  yes,  even  the 
Christian  peasant,,  throng  and  people  every  wild 
and  solitary  place  with  beings  of  a  malign  order, 
powerful  and  hostile  to  man.  Paganism  as  a 
whole,  whether  we  view  it  in  its  more  complex  and 
elaborate,  or  in  its  rudest  forms,  is  alike  a  system 
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of  deprecation,  its  countless  rites  are  but  the  effort 
to  propitiate,  or  where  that  is  not  supposed  pos- 
sible, to  elude  a  host  of  watchful  unseen  foes. 
And  the  ex.perience  of  all  the  most  thoughtful 
missionaries  of  our  own  day,  Protestant  and 
Romish  alike,  working  in  different  regions  of  the 
globe,  and  in  fields  geographically  very  far  re- 
moved from  each  other,  seems  to  agree  strangely 
in  one  fact,  that  of  finding,  beneath  every  accepted 
and  accredited  form  of  heathenism,  the  deep- 
sunken  foundation  of  an  earlier  and  darker  creed, 
connected  with  human  sacrifice,  with  rites  un- 
speakably foul,  cruel,  and  debasing,  such  as  of 
old  were  worshipped  upon 

**  that  hill  of  scandal,  by  the  grove 
Of  Moloch  homicide,  lust  hard  by  hate."'^ 

*  Krichna,  for  instance,  who  in  the  Hindu  myth- 
ology is  usually  represented  as  the  embodiment 
of  youth  and  unrestrained  enjoyment,  indulgent 
to  human  weakness,  holding  very  much  the  place 
of  Dionysus  among  the  Greeks,  as  the  god  of 
flourishing,  exuberant,  ever-changing  life,  and  who 
as  such   is  worshipped  with  songs,  and  flowers, 

1  Paradise  Lost,  Book  i. 
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and  dances,  is  no  less  one  with  the  terrible 
Djakan  Natha,  Lord  of  the  World,  the  "Jugger- 
naut "  so  familiar  to  the  missionar}^  stories  of  our 
childhood,  before  whose  car  his  votaries,  wrought 
up  through  these  very  songs  and  dances  to  frenzy, 
fling  themselves  in  the  irresistible  longing  for 
self-immolation.  Now  that  the  light  of  the  scien- 
tific and  critical  spirit  peculiar  to  our  day  has 
broken  in  some  degree  into  the  field  of  missionary 
labour,  it  has  become  possible  to  compare  and 
generalize  facts,  so  as  to  arrive  at  some  broad 
conclusions.  Among  these  nothing  has  seemed 
to  me  so  striking  in  Heathenism  as  the  strange 
structural  unity  which  underlies  the  widest  ap- 
parent differences. 

'A  missionar)'  of  our  own  day,  from  New  Zealand 
or  the  Sandwicli  Islands,  will  tell  you  of  philtres 
prepared  to  cau^e  madness  or  love,  of  spells,  and 
charms,  and  incantations  practised  there,  and 
generally  by  female  adepts,  identical  with  those 
described  by  Virgil  and  Theocritus.  Through 
the  whole  of  Paganism  we  shall  find  continually  re- 
appearing features,  recalling  the  earliest  tradition 
of  our  ruined  family.     We  shall  hear  the  murmur 
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of  a  waving  tree,  a  rustle  in  the  grass  beneath 
it,  and  become  aware  of  the  snake  that  speaks, 
of  the  woman  that  listens.  Serpent-worship,^  so 
far  as  we  can  judge  from  the  testimony  of  those 
best  informed,  seems  at  once  the  oldest  and  most 
widely  diffused  of  all  beliefs.  Think  again  of  the 
dark  aberrations  to  which  humanity  is  at  all  times 
subject :  how  it  is  sometimes  bound  and  locked 
in  bars  of  iron,  as  in  gigantic  long-existing  tyran- 
nies, like  those  of  the  Eastern  Monarchies,  or  the 

1  *  The  prevalence  of  serpent-worship,  both  in  ancient  and  modern 
times,  is  a  fact  conceded  on  all  hands,  and  Mr.  Fergussons  late  work 
shows  that  such  worship  has,  at  some  time  or  oihsr, /ou?id  a  place  in 
the  religiojis  system  of  every  race  of  men.  It  had  its  place  in  Egypt 
and  in  Palestine,  even  among  the  Irlebrews  ;  in  Tyre  and  Babylon,  in 
Greece  and  Rome  ;  among  the  Celts  and  Scandinavians,  in  Persia  and 
Arabia,  in  C/ishniere  and  India,  in  China  and  TJiibct,  in  Mexico  and 
Peru,  in  Abyssinia,  and  s^cnerally  throughout  Africa,  where  it  still 
flourishes  as  the  state  religion  of  Dahomey ;  in  Java  and  Ceylon  ; 
among  the  Fijians,  with  whom  it  still  prevails,  and  in  various  quarters 
in  Oceania.  Not  less  well  established  is  the  fact,  that  it  was  a  terribly 
real  faith,  with  its  priests  and  temples,  its  highly-organized  ecclesiasti- 
cism  and  ritual,  its  ofterings  and  sacrifices,  all  ordered  according  to  a 
code.  The  code,  the  ideas  of  divine  government,  the  god  himself 
seem  to  have  varied  ;  here,  the  object  of  worship  was  a  living  serpent — 
in  another  place  the  image  of  one,  in  a  third  it  became  a  spiritual  ideal, 
a  five-hedded,  seven-headed,  or  nu»e-headed  snake,  a  creature  of  the 
religious  imagination.  But  under  all  varieties,  the  fact  is  manifest  of 
the  serpent  having  attained  divine  honours,  the  character  of  being  a 
good,  wise,  benetlcent,  powerful  deity,  to  adore  and  propitiate  whom 
was  man's  duty  and  privilege. 

*  Two  points  connected  with  this  worship  are  very  noticeable : 
'  First,  the  great  antiqirity  of  the  faith  ;  of  this  there  can  bene  doubt. 
Compared  w«th  it  all  other  religions  are  modern  ;  they  imply  it  at  their 
foundations,  ana  their  earliest  history  is  the  record  of  its  more  or  less 
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Feudalism  of  the  Middle  Ages,  crushing  all  play 
of  its  happier  energies,  and  rendering  advance  to 
good  impossible  ;  then  hurled,  and,  as  it  were, 
driven  to  destruction  by  the  fierce  impulse  to 
snatch  some  unattainable,  deeply  longed-for  good, 
such  as  "  liberty,  equality,  fraternity,"  man's  simple 
rights,  which  he  can  never  win,  yet  to  which  he 
knows  that  he  was  born. 

*  Who  can  help  seeing  in  hfe  itself,  whether  we 
take  it  under  its  political,  social,  domestic,  or  indi- 

suppresslon  or  subordination.  The  cuitus  prevailed,  for  example, 
among  the  Hebrews  before  the  true  faith.  "With  the  knowledge  we 
now  possess,"  says  Mr.  Fergusson,  "it  does  not  seem  so  difficult  to 
understand  what  was  meant  by  the  curse  of  the  serpent  (in  Genesis}. 
When  the  writers  of  the  Pentateuch  set  themselves  to  introduce  the 
purer  and  loftier  worship  of  Elohim,  or  Jehovah,  it  was  first  necessary 
to  get  rid  of  that  earlier  form  of  faith  which  ilie  primitive  inhabitants  of 
the  earth  had  fashioned  for  themselves."  The  curse,  of  course,  was  not 
on  the  serpent,  but  on  the  cuitus  ;  we  find  a  similar  story  in  Persia  and  in 
India,  in  both  of  which  places  this  religion  prevailed.  ''  The  serpent  that 
beguiled  Eve,"  says  Max  Muller,  "  seems  hardly  to  invite  comparison 
with  the  much  grander  conception  of  that  terrible  power  of  Vritra  and 
Ahriman  in  the  Veda  and  Avesta.  In  tfie  Avesta  there  is  a  great 
battle  between  Thraetaona  and  Ayhi  dahaka,  the  destroying  serpent. 
The  greatest  exploit  of  Indra  was  the  slaying  of  the  serpent  Ahi." 

'An  eminent  Romanist  missionary,  Pere  Domenech,  gives  a  frightful 
account  of  the  "Vaudoux"  superstition,  widely  dirfused  among  the  negro 
slaves  in  South  America  ;  it  i.s  the  worship  of  the  living  serpent,  accom- 
panied with  dances  and  orgiastic  rite.s.  "  The  negro,"  says  Mr.  Fer- 
gusson, 'holds  his  old  faith  and  his  old  feelings  fast,  in  spite  of  the 
progress  of  the  rest  of  the  world.  Christianity  aod  Mahommcdanism 
have  swept  serpent-wor.ship  out  of  great  part  of  the  world.  Neither 
influence  has  yet  penetrated  to  the  Gold  Coast,  and  serpent-worship, 
which,  as  far  as  we  at  present  know,  is  the  oldest  of  human  faiths,  is  now 
practised  with  more  completeness  at  Dahomev  than  anywhere  else,  at 
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vidual  aspect,  the  working  of  something  which,  as 
I  have  said  before,  is  unfriendly  to  life  itself  as 
regards  its  free  expansion,  not  only  to  beauty 
but  to  happiness  1  who  can  help  tracing  in  all 
human  affairs  the  working  of  that  hostile  element, 
that  malign  agency,  to  which  the  ancient  heathen 
writers  were  so  alive  when  they  spoke  of  "  the 
envy  or  the  irony  of  the  gods "  '1  What  is  the 
world  itself,  the  social  world,  but  the  dim  counter- 


ifiast  at  the  present  day.'*  "  In  Dahomey,"  says  Burton,  "  the  serpent  is 
esteeined  the  supreme  bliss  and  ji^eneral  good.  It  is  the  god  f]f  wealth. 
It  is  believed  to  be  immortal,  omniscient,  and  all-powerful.  In  its 
worship  there  are  Solemn  processions,  prayers  are  addressed  to  it  on 
every  occasion,  and  answered  by  the  snakes  in  conversation  with  the 
high  priest, " 

*  The  second  striking  peculiarity  of  this  creed  is  that  those  who  held 
it  seem  invariably  to  have  believed  that  the  serpent  was  their  progeni- 
tor. Whole  peoples,  say.s  Erj-ant,  accounted  themselves  of  the  serpent 
breed,  and  derived  their  name  from  the  serpent-god  Ops.  The 
Ethiopian.s,  he  says,  derived  their  name  from  this  word,  so  did  the 
Fatropeans,  Oropians,  Elopians,  Asopians,  Inopians,  and  Ophionians. 
The  original  title  of  ail  of  these  was  OJ>hites,  "  In  Phrygia  and  upon 
thrt  Hellespont,  where  the  Ophites  sent  out  colonies  very  early,  lived  a 
people  styling  themselves  the  serpent-breed,  who  were  said  to  retain  an 
affinity  and  correspondence  with  serpents."  The  old  name  for  Rhodes 
was  Opbiusa.  In  Athens  and  Sparta,  as  in  Abyssinia,  Peru,  and 
among  the  Caribs,  the  first  king  and  founder  is  supposed  to  have  been  a 
serpent,  or,  as  Cecrops,  haifa  snake,  being,  on  the  other  side,  of  human 
parentage.  And  as  a  natural  consequence  of  the  .serpent  being  believed 
to  be  the  first  father,  lie  came  in  many  places  to  be  also  looked  upon  as 
the  first  instructor  of  men.  We  find  among  the  Aztecs  that  it  was 
"  the  feathered  serpent "  who  taught  them  the  knowledge  of  laws  and  of 
agriculture,  and  the  principles  of  religion  ;  and  Cecrops  (who  was  half 
a  serpctit;  introduced  marriage  into  Greece,  and  taught  the  people 
laws  and  the  arts  of  life.' — Fortnightly  Review,  Nov.  i,  1869. 
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part  of  its  Prince,  emphatically  a  lie,  and  "  vanity," 
something  whicli  ever  falls  short  of  its  promise, 
which  lures,  which  counterfeits,  which  wounds, 
and  which  yet  fastens  on  humanity  with  a  deadly 
grasp,  tightening  as  life  advances,  till  our  race 
stands  up  as  Laocoon  with  the  snake  wrapped 
round  him,  stands  between  his  helpless  sons, 
vainly  appealed  to  and  appealing  ?  All  we  know 
of  man,  whether  by  tradition,  or  through  ex- 
perience, shows  him  to  be  a  being  who  dreads  an 
unseen  foe,  who  seeks  an  unseen  friend,  one  who 
aspires  far  above  the  present  conditions  of  his 
nature,  and  who  is  yet  capable  of  being  dragged 
down  far  beneath  them.  He  has  within  him,  con- 
fessedly limited  as  is  his  nature,  somewhat  of  the 
God  and  of  the  Angel,  affinities  ^nth  the  animal 
who  serves  him,  and  with  the  demon  who  afflicts 
him.  Therefore  must  he  expect  a  Saviour.  It 
is  not  in  his  own  nature,  perplexed  and  fettered, 
that  he  can  ever  seek  deliverance  ;  it  is  too  deeply 
wounded,  too  widely  shattered,  too  closely  bound. 
He  will  rather  look  for  spiritual  rescue  where 
reason  and  Scripture  alike  place  %from  without, 
in  a  region  far  above  his  owni  contracted  sphere. 
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And  white  he  adores  his  incarnate  God  as  the 
great  head  of  a  restored  humanity,  he  will  consider 
his  own  moral  re-creation  as  but  a  part,  probably 
a  very  small  one,  of  the  work  of  the  Cross  in 
which  he  has  learnt  to  glory,  a  work  unseen,  and 
vast,  and  spiritual,  the  work  given  by  the  Father 
to  the  Son  to  do,  and  of  which  the  Son,  even 
while  He  was  yet  upon  the  Cross,  said  that  it  *'  was 
finished. "  The  work  of  the  Cross  itself  finished, 
while  so  much  seems  scarcely  begun.  The  Battle 
won,  though  peace  and  order  are  not  yet  re- 
established. The  cause  gained,  for  which  the 
Son  of  God  was  manifested,  "  that  He  might  de- 
stroy the  works  of  the  Devil."  ' 


CHAPTER    VII. 


*  Beneath  the  apple-tree 
I  espoused  iLee, 
There  I  gave  thee  my  hand, 
And  thou  wert  there  redeemed 
Where  thy  mother  was  cornipted.' 

( Christ  speaking  to  the  human  soul. ) 
St.  John  of  tiif  Cross. 


ms^^s^^^m 


CHAPTER   VII. 


I 

ND  now,  from  the  contemplation  of  the 
Cross,  our  minds  would  often  pass  to 
the  consideration  of  that  to  which  it 
leads,  the  kingdom  of  everlasting  blessedness, 
Christ's  ^•isible  reign  on  earth,  His  taking  of  all 
things  to  Himself.  Often  would  Philip  recall  the 
deep  saying  of  Tertullian,  ^  All  things  ripen ^  and 
righteousness  also  J  and  would  also  recur  to  the 
Abbe  Joachim's  commentary  on  the  course  of 
spiritual  progress — *  In  its  cradle  religion  was  but 
Nature-worship  and  the  fear  of  God,  the  Law  and 
the  Prophets  were  its  childhood,  the  Gospel  its 
youth,  the  Holy  Spirit  will  give  it  its  maturity.' 
He  dwelt  with  pleasure  on  an  extract  I  showed 
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him  from  a  French  author,  who,  writing  on  the 
Renaissance,  says,  *  All  the  creations  of  God  sub- 
mit to  a  law  of  gradual  development,  they  follow 
an  ordered  course.  7'he  gefitieness  of  God  is  His 
violence:  He  hurries  nothing;  centuries  are  His 
days  (the  working  days  of  God).  His  revelation 
has  its  history,  which,  like  that  of  all  living  beings, 
develops  and  expands  with  time.  It  is  for  this 
that  He  has  ordained  His  church,  a  heavenly 
mother-bird,  charged  with  the  task  of  keeping 
warm  and  hatching,  one  by  one,  at  the  hours 
appointed  by  His  everlasting  patience,  all  the 
germs  of  truth  contained  in  the  Gospel.  We  may 
trace  this  divine  plan  in  the  gradual  growth  ^ud 
complete  organization  of  Christian  dogma.  The 
moral  genius  of  Christianity  has  also  its  history. 
First  of  all  the  church  announced  to  men  the 
doctrine  of  salvation  through  the  Cross,  through 
contempt  of  all  that  the  world  loves  and  honours. 
Life,  according  to  the  spirit  of  this  teaching,  is  a 
delusion,  and  there  is  nothing  true  but  death. 
But  a  time  will  come  when  she  will  unfold  a  fuller 
doctrine,  and  preach  life  instead  of  death,  a  life 
passed  among  men,  a  life  lived  with  God  and  for 
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Him.  The  Christian's  life  is  then  no  longer  the 
life  of  a  pilgrim,  looking  always  to  the  end  of 
his  journey,  caring  but  to  pitch  his  tent  by  the 
side  of  the  road  he  hurries  on,  but  the  household 
life,  the  life  that  builds  and  plants,  and  makes 
vineyards,  a  life  which  believes  in  the  redemption 
of  its  teirestrial  destiny.' 

Philip  entered  warmly  into  the  ennobling  beauty 
of  this  passage,  only  he  said  we  must  be  careful 
to  remember  that  the  way  to  this  land  of  milk  and 
honey  lies,  like  the  way  to  the  olden  Canaan, 
through  warfare,  conquest,  and  death.  I'he  Re- 
naissance, with  all  the  glorious  elements  it  con- 
tained, was  not  able  to  regenerate  the  Humanity  it 
-sought  to  deify,  because  it  would  not  in  any  way 
consent  to  die  nor  acknowledge  that  there  is  in  all 
mortal  things  a  corrupt  principle  needing  restric- 
tion, and  even  excision.  Therefore  'it  remained 
alone,  and  soon  passed  into  a  heartless  self-worship 
and  dilettanteism,  willingly  ignorant  of  all  man's 
deeper  woes,  as  ciuel  as  the  fanaticism  it  displaced, 
and  under  some  aspects  even  more  repulsive.  So 
too  will  all  modem  systems  pass  into  inanition 
which   deny  or  ignore,  as  regards  spiritual  and 
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moral  life,  a  truth  which  natural  life  almost  forces 
us  to  accept  through  the  strong  analogies  it 
presses  on  our  notice ;  the  *  necessary  death ' 
through  which,  as  through  a  gate,  all  life  needs 
to  pass,*  before  it  can  enter  upon  a  new  condition 
of  being,  and  failing  of  which  it  remains  alone, 
locked  up  in  the  death  of  a  merely  seeming  life, 
like  a  mummy  or  petrifaction.  Not  only  the 
change  which  we  call  death,  but  probably  the 
whole  of  this  our  mortal  life,  is  only  a  slow  and 
difficult  and  painful  birth  into  a  higher  existence  ; 
the  very  breath  we  draw  is  part  of  the  travail  of 
creation  towards  a  yet  but  partially  fulfilled  aim. 
*  Natural  religion,'  he  would  say,  '  will  not  admit 
of  this  necessity,  it  does  not  consent  to  die ;  it 

1  Physical  U/l'  is  re7i.ovaiion,  or  a  renewing  of  the  old.  A  body 
changes  its  entire  substance  within  certain  periods  of  time,  throwing  off 
its  old  paiticles  and  assimilating  new  ones.  Therefore  isolation  is 
impossible  :  no  man  can  live  to  himself,  no  weed  can  live  to  itself,  even 
for  a  momcui.  fur  in  that  moment  would  be  death.  '  Everything  re- 
quires everything,'  the  Ihav  of  life  is  love,  marriage,  union  :  renovation  is 
but  giving  and  receiving  ;  where  it  ceases  life  ceases.  When  you  take 
food  you  take  a  thing  which,  left  to  Itself,  would  soon  become  stale  and 
putrid,  and  you  renew  it  through  making  it  alive,  through  making  it 
part  of  your  living  substance  and  a  new  part  of  that  substance.  Every 
breath  we  exliale,  and  the  whole  throwing  olT  of  our  system,  is  taken 
up  by  and  becomes  part  of  some  othei  life  :  so  in  vegetable  life  :  in  each 
kingdom  the  capital,  the  'treasure'  on  which  life  is  sustained,  is  com- 
posed of  things  new  and  old,  old  things  becoming  new  and  new  things 
becoming  old,  to  be  again  renewed. 

So  with  regard  to  the  uuerchange  which  Is  always  going  on  between 
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speaks  glorious  things  of  the  beauty  of  a  rich, 
fully  developed  life  of  God  in  all  things  and  all 
things  in  God ;  but  it  can  only  speak  of  them  :  it 
misses  that  regenerative  element  which  Christianity 
under  its  ver)'  hun[ible3t  forms  supplies,  the  re- 
cognition of  a  conoipt  principle  within  us,  the 
communication  of  a  fuller  life  from  without. 
Therefore  it  kindles  no  fire  upon  earth  ;  it  brings 
no  sword  to  separate  man's  baser  instincts  from 
his  hoHer,  no  strong  and  searching  wind  to  fan 
his  upward  aspirations  into  flame.  For  all  of 
this  our  race  must  look  to  Christianity,  made 
weak  and  found  in  fashion  as  a  man,  but  able 
to  work  what  no  eaithly  system  has  even  promised, 
the  death  of  evil,  and  the  life,  through  that  death, 

vegetable  and  animal  matter — inter7}tediate  death  always  conditions 
the  transmutation.  The  animal  does  not  '  vee;etate  ; '  its  substance  be- 
comes vegetable  only  by  first  ceasing  to  be  animal,  by  ceasing  in  fact  to 
be  animated,  by  dying : — nor  does  the  vegetable  animate  ;  it  becomes 
animal  through  the  cessation  of  its  v«;getaiion,  i  e.  its  death. 

So  in  intellectual,  imaginative,  and  spiritual  life,  the  measure  of  life'.s 
strength  is  its  assimilating,  A-italLzing,  renewing  power.  Bread  to 
nourish  me  must  be  more  than  my  bread, — it  must  become  to  me  a  living 
part  of  my  living  self;  truth  to  nourish  nie  must  be  more  than  truth 
known  to  me, — it  mtist  become  part  of  my  living  spiritual  self  We  can- 
not live  upon  that  which  is  dead  so  long  as  it  is  dead.  Food  and  drink, 
unless  assimilated,  have  given  me  nothing  ;  so  tnnst  spiritual  food,  to 
yield  spiritual  strength,  he  spi7-itually  quickened  ;  it  must  not  only  be 
possessed,  it  must  be  made  alive  ;  it  ninst  not  only  be  mine  but  me  ;  it 
must  lose  its  separate  being,  its  abstraction,  and  contribute  its  being  to 
the  living  substance  of  my  souL  G.  W. 
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of  good  only  through  death  to  be  attained  to. 
Christ  says  emphatically,  *  I  am  the  resurrection 
and  the  life;'  He  puts  the  resurrection ^rx/,  and 
everything  in  Christianity  conforms  to  this  condi- 
tion— the  laying  down  of  life  that  it  may  be  taken 
again. 

*  And  in  this  seeming  austerity/  he  would  often 
say,  ^  lies  the  secret  of  its  great  tenderness.  There 
is  in  Christianity  a  strength  of  supernaturalism 
which,  even  in  limiting  its  scope  by  depriving  it  of 
a  foothold  on  nature,  and  placing  it  in  opposition 
with  life  as  it  now  is,  opens  to  it  a  gate  which 
nature  shuts,  and  gives  it,  in  the  words  of  one  of 
the  most  evangelic  Prophets,  "  the  valley  of  bitter- . 
ness  for  a  door  of  hope."  Christianity  knows 
nothing  of  the  rude  indifference,  the  careless  pro- 
digality with  which  nature  works ;  it  gathers  to 
itself  the  wrecked,  the  ruined,  the  blighted;  it 
comes  forth  to  seek  the  lost,  and  this  not  because 
\\.  prefers^  as  Goethe  said  of  it,  what  is  despised, 
and  feeble,  and  contradictory,  but  because  in  its 
sight,  as  to  the  eyes  of  the  Great  Father  of  all, 
there  is  nothing  which  is  despised  and  abject. 
And  because  it  hath  fellowship  with  the  Father, 
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always  more  kind  than  are  the  brethren,  it  cherishes 
the  lame  and  the  blind,  those  hated  of  David's 
soul.  In  Christianity  there  is  an  element  of  ten- 
derness and  of  hope,  which  is  always,  and  we  may 
say  inevitably,  absent  in  Nature,  which  accurately 
knows  its  own  scope  and  limits,  and  leaves  on  one 
side  all  that  it  finds  either  injured  or  radically 
deficient,  saying  of  it,  '^  that  which  is  wanting 
cannot  be  numbered."  But  the  reserve  forces  of 
Christianity  are  boundless,  even  those  of  infinity 
itself;  it  knows  not  how  to  despair.  How  should 
it  do  so  when  in  its  own  career  it  has  itself  so  often 
passed  from  ignominy  to  glory?  when  its  Founder's 
human  life,  beginning  in  a  manger,  was  yet  ushered 
in  by  the  songs  of  Angels,  and  which,  ending  on 
the  Cross  with  malefactors,  deserted  by  man,  and 
apparently  abandoned  by  God,  t/ie/i  reached  its 
point  of  triumph?' 

'In Christianity,*  he  would  say,  'all  is  supernatural, 
nothing  really  unnatural,  though  it  may  often  seem 
to  run  counter  to  Nature,  and  does  in  truth  con- 
tradict it  in  its  present  working,  because  nature 
is  itself  limited,  harsh,  and  contradictory.  Chris- 
tianity belongs  to  another  order,  and  appears,  as 
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far  as  we  can  judge,  to  hold  forth  to  the  world  a 
divine  ideal  of  excellence,  corresponding  to  that 
original  plan  of  God  in  creation  from  which  things 
as  they  now  are^  whether  in  nature  or  in  human 
society,  show  a  manifest  swerve  and  deflection. 
And  in  effecting  its  great  moral  aim,  the  recovery 
of  the  spiritual  image  of  God  in  man,  it  has  found 
itself  so  at  war  with  what  now  surrounds  it,  that  it 
has  had  both  to  suffer  and  to  offer  violence,  and 
its  history  has  but  too  abundantly  confirmed  the 
deep  saying  of  Aristotle,  that  the  failure  of  a  higher 
aim  causes  more  loss  than  failure  in  a  lower  one. 
Human  selfishness  itself  perhaps  has  not  worked 
such  bitter  woe  on  earth  as  has  religious  acrimony 
and  misdirected  zeal.' 

*  How  often,'  he  said  to  me  one  day,  *  do  I  recall 
the  words  of  our  Lord  Himself,  in  parting  from  His 
disciples  before  He  suffered  :  "  If  ye  loved  Me  ye 
would  rejoice,  because  I  go  unto  the  Father."  So 
must  the  Christian  now  rejoice,  when  through  the 
very  love  for  his  dying  and  risen  Saviour  he  has 
learnt  with  Lacordaire  no  longer  to  "  look  at 
Christ  as  being  the  end  of  His  own  work,"  but  as 
being,  as  He  Himself  declares,  "the  way," — the 
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way  of  recovery  and  of  return  to  God,  that  right- 
eous Father  whose  tender  mercies  are  over  all  His 
works, — the  Father  who,  in  the  Person  of  His 
one  only  beloved  Son,  found  righteous  even  as 
He  Himself  is  righteous,  has  come  forward  to 
meet  and  welcome  back  all  His  erring  and 
suffering  children, — the  Father  who  in  the  very 
work  of  the  Cross  has  proved  that  man  is  dearer  to 
Him  even  than  Himself.  In  the  Cross,  he  would 
say.  God  has  stooped  to  acquit  Himself  of  a  mighty 
debt ;  He  has  there  justified  that  deep  persevering 
love  of  the  creature  to  which  the  whole  history  of 
our  race  testifies,  the  ardent  desire  and  search  of 
man  after  his  Father  and  his  God,  of  which  idolatry 
itself  is  but  the  dim,  and,  as  Mohler  fmely  remarks, 
the  often -times  tragic  expression.  The  way  of  the 
Cross,  "  the  King's  Highway,"  is  a  sorrowful  one, 
as  it  was  when  it  was  trodden  by  the  King  Him- 
self, when  He  walked  de/bre  His  disciples  and 
spake  to  them  of  His  decease  which  He  must 
shortly  accomplish  at  Jerusalem.  The  very  shape 
and  outline  of  the  Cross  is  suggestive  of  anguish, 
for  while  it  imitates  the  form  of  man,  it  contradicts 
his  two  strongest  natural   instincts,  the  desire  for 
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action  and  the  yearning  for  rest.  There  man 
stretches  out  his  arms,  but  to  meet  no  soft  embrace, 
no  kind  reciprocating  pressure ;  there  his  feet  are 
made  fast  as  in  the  stocks ;  the  iron  enters  into  his 
soul ;  yet  there  transfixed,  he  is  there  transfigured, 
and  finds  on  Calvary  his  true  Thabor.' 

*  The  more  highly,'  he  would  often  say,  '  that  we 
learn  to  value  the  entire  mediator)'-  work  of  Christ, 
the  more  we  shall  rejoice  in  the  conviction  that  it 
is  mediatory  and  temporary  in  its  whole  character 
and  aim.  When  Christ  has  given  back  the  king- 
dom to  the  Father,  and  God  is  all  in  all,  then 
whatever  has  been  harsh  and  restrictive  in  man's 
relations  with  the  Divine  will  disappear.  Then 
nature  will  reveal  her  beauty,  and  the  heart  unfold 
its  wealth.' 

He  would  recall,  on  these  points,  the  splendid 
imagery  used  by  the  prophetic  writers ;  their  deep 
sympathy  with  natural  joy,  their  descriptions  of 
the  music  and  the  dancing  with  which  the  Father's 
house  resounds  when  the  long-lost  son  comes 
back,  never  to  leave  it  again.  '  Then  shall  the 
virgin  rejoice  in  the  dance,  the  young  and  the  old 
together.'     He  would  draw  his  favourite  illustra 
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trations  from  family  life,  in  those  its  more  intimate 
relations,  so  close  as  to  be  often  trying  and  re- 
strictive, in  which  nature  itself  has  implanted  a 
thorn  which  Christianity  has  seemed  but  to  drive 
deeper.  He  would  contrast  the  harshness  of  our 
Saviour's  words,  *  Unless  a  man  hate  his  father  and 
mother,  he  cannot  be  My  disciple,'  the  predicted 
*  sword,'  the  disuniting  principle  foreseen  by  Him 
in  His  own  doctrines,  destined  to  work  such  sharp 
division  among  the  most  intimate  of  our  natural  ties, 
with  the  tenderness  of  the  prophetic  pictures  of  a 
restored  family  life,  when  the  stream  and  current  of 
natural  affections  no  longer  vexed,  or  chafed,  or 
tortured  ;  nor  yet,  as  now  so  often,  hemmed  in  by 
the  rocks  of  a  'narrow  domesticity,'^  shall  flow 
on  like  a  broad  bright  river,  sweeping  through  a 
deepened  channel,  its  waters  purified  from  their 
very  source  and  hidden  spring.  Among  the  many 
terrible  signs  which  are  to  herald  in  our  Lord's 
second  coming,  he  would  dwell  upon  one  which 
is  full  of  tenderness  ar)d  consolation,  the  turning 
of  the  fathers'  hearts  to  the  children,  and  the  hearts 

^  Renan. 
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of  the  children  to  their  fathers,  and  point  out  the 
characteristic  print  this  feature  will  leave  upon 
the  wide,  universal  mourning  for  sin,  the  blissful 
weeping  of  families,  each  *  apart 'from  the  other, 
when  our  whole  Humanity  learns  to  look  upon 
Him  horn  it  hath  pierced.  He  would  notice 
the  especial  tenderness  of  Cod  in  drawing  near 
to  the  soul  under  the  image  of  that  relation  which 
is  the  most  close  and  intimate  of  all, — His  recogni- 
tion of  that  innate  feebleness  and  dependence  on 
Him^  which  gives  the  human  soul  its  feminine 
element,  the  change  from  Baal  my  Lord,  to  Ishi 
my  man  or  husband,* — a  tenderness  undiminished 
by  the  deep  stains  the  soul  has  contracted  since 
it  left  the  love  of  its  first  espousals,  the  yet  by 
him  unforgotten  kindness  of  its  youth.  When 
the  soul,  he  would  say,  returns  to  its  God,  the 
human  heart  will  recover  its  true  wealth,  all  that 
is  harsh  and  blighting  in  outward  nature  will  dis- 
appear, and  all  that  is  now  so  constraining  in 
civil  and  in  social  life  will  end.  Man  will  so  love 
the  law  he  lives  under  that  the  very  name  of  Baal, 


1  See,  as  regards  this,  the  Prophecies  of  Jeremiah,  of  Ezekiel,  and  of 
Hosea. 
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Lord  or  Master,  will  be  a  sound  unheard.  And 
Christ,  he  would  say,  is  even  now  favourable  to 
the  simple  and  needy,  and  Christianity,  even 
under  its  verj^  austerity,  is  more  tender  to  the 
instincts  with  which  it  often  seems  at  war  than  is 
the  poetry  1  which  caresses  and  flatters  them, 
because  it  alone  probes  man's  original  wound  and 
knows  the  secret  of  his  true  need.  Religion — and 
by  this  word  he  did  not  intend  to  speak  of  Chris- 
tianity only — recognises  two  cravings  of  man's 
heart  which  nature  leaves  unsatisfied,  and  than 
which  we  shall  find  none  deeper  and  more  ab- 
solute— man's  desire  for  individual  recognition,  and 
his  sense  of  alienation  from  God.  And  therefore 
he  would  recur  to  what  he  had  said  before,  that 
Heathenism  was  more  near  the  Kingdom  of 
Heaven  than  simple  Deism,  which  must  always 


1  *  Why,'  asks  Herder,  '  is  the  poetry  of  the  Psalms  so  comforting, 
but  because,  from  its  being  based  on  the  idea  of  the  fatherhood  of  God, 
it  leads  the  mind  in  all  earthly  casualties  to  revert  to  His  will,  and  thus 
tends  to  bring  into  the  events  of  life  something  of  the  same  order  that 
their  idea  of  the  hand  and  eye  of  God  bnngs  into  their  conception  of 
nature.  Compared  xvith  this,  e2S  regards  the  soul's  "juatits,  the  fairest 
poetry  of  the  Greeks  is  but  glittering  a)id  external,  and  the  Celtic, 
much  as  I  love  it,  is  but  like  a  glorious,  cloudy,  evening  sky,  display- 
ing much  splendour  both  upon  earth  and  in  heaven,  but  xvithout  sun, 
•without  God,  without  aim,  slunuing  us  tta  way. ' — Spirit  of  Hebrew 
Poetry. 
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leave  the  heart  cold, — leaving,  as  it  does,  God  and 
nivan  exactly  where  it  finds  them,  with  a  link  miss- 
ing between  them  which  it  makes  no  effort  to  fill. 
In  Christianity  he  saw  this  link,  the  *way*  fore- 
told  by  its  great   Founder,  the  way  which   the 

*  vulture's  eye,'  or  whatever  is  most  keen  by 
nature,  would  never  have  discovered — the  way  of 
recovery  and  of  return. 

About   this   time   he   showed   me,  with  much 
pleasure,  a  letter  he  had  received  from  a  friend.* 

*  As  when  in  a  protracted  winter  and  tardy  spring 
vegetation  is  delayed  from  day  to  day,  till  sud- 
denly some  mild  May  morning  the  vital  forces  of 
the  earth  rush  out  in  blade  and  bough,  the  buds 
burst  their  sheaths,  the  chrysalis  its  shell,  the 
earth  grows  warm  and  sunny  all  at  once,  as  if  a 
day  had  come  for  which  it  had  waited  long, 
so  does  the  Church  of  God  now  wait  for  such  a 
May-day  among  the  nations,  when  a  vast  change, 
no  longer  confined  to  scattered  individuals,  to 
isolated,  solitary  hearts,  but  aff"ecting  whole  com- 
munities (it  may  possibly  be  whole  peoples),  shall 

1  w.  K. 
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be  accomplished.  When  He  who  is  the  resurrec- 
tion and  the  life  speaks  to  His  Church,  now 
surely  in  a  winter  sleep,  as  He  annually  speaks  to 
this  material  earth,  the  change  77iust  be  organic 
and  wide.  Who  can  tell  how  near  that  advent  may 
be,  or  how  great  will  be  the  day  of  the  Lord  ! 
The  time  may  not  be  far  distant  when  the  hearts 
of  Christendom  and  of  men  outside  its  pale  shall 
with  one  accord  return  to  their  Father,  and  when 
all  the  latent  seeds  which  now  lie  hidden  in  the 
seemingly  waste  fields  ofourhurnanit}^  shall  expand 
in  beauty  and  in  fruit.  We  know  not  how  many 
such  seeds  may  even  now  be  lodged  among  us* 
unseen,  scattered  through  Christian  England  by 
the  great  Sower  who  goeth  out  to  sow.  He  may 
have  lodged  them  by  thousands  around  us,  in  un- 
suspected places,  carried  them  by  the  wind  blow- 
ing as  He  iisteth,  and  borne  them  by  the  Spirit 
noiselessly  as  the  snow-flake  or  the  winged  seed 
into  hearts  unconscious  of  their  advent.  I  have 
great  joy  in  the  thought  that  the  great  birth-hour 
of  the  nations  unto  Christ  may  not  be  distant 
now.  Its  arrival  does  not  depend  on  a  vast 
machinery  of  causes  working  wholly  in  the  sphere 
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or  plane  of  the  natural.  The  great  silent  Sower 
goeth  out  to  sow.  That  is  the  life  of  the  worid. 
Thousands  of  seeds  deposited  by  Him,  and  a  May- 
day of  the  world  that  may  arrive  at  any  moment ! 
I  connect  all  the  hopes  ot  the  future  with  this 
coming  of  C'lrist  to  His  Church  as  the  resurrec- 
tion of  the  spring  comes  to  the  sleeping  earth. 
It  is  not  His  personal  presence  that  is  needed, 
but  His  life  incarnate  in  His  Churchy  as  it  was 
once  incarnate  in  the  flesh.  Then  will  spring  up 
in  Christendom  a  deeper  reverence  for  the  Church, 
individual  Christians  will  feel  themselves  linked 
vitally  to  Christ,  by  being  linked  to  His  represen- 
tative not  mechanically,  not  materially,  but  dyna- 
mically.  This  dynamic  relationship  has  been 
sadly  wanting  in  many  eras  of  the  Church's  his- 
tory. In  the  Roman  Church  it  has  gendered  to 
''  bondage  "  and  death.  Would  that  Christendom 
would  even  now  awake  to  a  sense  of  its  organic 
union  with  its  Lord  through  His  Church,  and  of 
its  responsibility  to  Him  and  to  it,  as  "to  one 
great  whole."  '  *  How  much,'  I  said,  as  we  com- 
mented together  upon  this  letter,  'should we  gain, 
by  learning  to  look  upon  the  Church  of  Christ 
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as  no  mere  temporary  institution,  ordained  by 
God  for  certain  ends,  but  as  having  from  everlast- 
ing to  everlasting  formed  a  part  of  the  Divine 
economy,  and  been  connected  with  the  plan  by 
which  the  Almighty  made  the  world  !  We  should 
then/  I  added,  *view  its  present  work  in  con- 
nexion wirh  another  great  spiritual  fact,  from 
which  it  is  too  often  harshly  severed,  that  fore- 
knowledge and  election  of  God^  which  runs  like 
a  strong  chain  through  every  revelation  of  Him, 
whether  it  come  to  us  by  way  of  nature  or  of 
grace.*  *  It  is  evident,'  to  quote  again  from  a 
friend's  letter,  *  that  God  governs  souls  not  with 
reference  to  the  thirty  or  fifty  or  seventy  years  of 
our  present  individual  life,  but  with  reference  to 
an  illimitable  age.  It  is  obvious  too  that  He  has 
from  time  to  time,  through  chosen  families  of 
men,  and  through  elect  individuals,  offered  an 


1  How  persevering  and  irrevocable  on  God's  part  is  His  absolute 
choice  and  election  of  certain  persons  to  a  given  work,  is  shown  in  what 
we  may  call  His  rt'-clection  of  the  Jewish  nation,  and  His  manifest 
design  again  to  bless  the  world  through  them.  Witness  such  pro 
phecies  as  Zechariah,  chap,  ii  , — '  I  will  yet  choose  Jerusalem  again,' 
and  that  of  Jeremiah,  chap,  xxii.,  '  I  will  plant  them  in  this  land  assuredly 
with  my  whole  heart  and  with  my  whole  soul,'  in  connexion  with  the 
declaration  of  St  Paul,  that  their  reconciliation  shall  be  to  the  Chris- 
tian Church  as  '  life  from  the  dead.' 
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elevating  future  to  our  race,  and  carried  forward 
those  who  accepted  it  as  His  pioneers  over  a  wider 
area.  To  as  many  as  have  received  Him  He  has 
given,  through  prayer,  through  sacrament,  through 
the  supernatural  privileges  of  His  Church  com- 
municating the  Son's  merits,  through  the  Spirit's 
agercy,  "power  to  become  the  sons  of  God," 
while  the  rest  of  the  world,  uncalled  to  such  lofty 
ends,  untaxed  by  such  high  responsibilities,  He 
still  blesses  with  the  ordinary  blessings  of  His 
good  providence.  God  v/orks  in  a  sphere  outside 
of  ours,  by  a  mighty  foreseen  plan,  of  which  we 
know  nothing  except  by  such  hints  and  indica- 
tions as  the  work  itself  furnishes.  We  do  not 
even  know,  as  Butler  remarks,  what  in  His  work 
are  ends,  and  what  merely  means  subserving  some 
further  end,  known  only  unto  God/ 

*  And  surely,'  resumed  Philip,  'all  we  see  around 
us,  and  all  we  feel  within,  tends  to  throw  us 
back  upon  that  Divine  plan.  Reason  itself  calls 
out  for  faith,  by  showing  us  that  there  is  in  man 
himself  the  hint  and'  indication  of  a  perfection 
which  he,  without  aids  and  helps  from  the  Divine, 
can  never  attain  to.     For  we  are  now  in  a  position 
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to  fonn  a  tolerably  fair  idea  of  what  man  can 
accomplish  in  his  own  sphere.  He  has  worked 
already  such  wonders  in  the  natural  order,  that 
his  ver}-  achievements  have  shown  him  where 
limitation  lies,  and  where  it  must  ever  under  the 
present  dispensation  of  things  continue  to  be 
found.  Magnificent  as  may  be  our  race's  future, 
and  rich  in  conquest  over  material  nature,  we 
now  see  too  plainly  to  be  any  longer  beguiled  by 
the  hopes  and  dreams  that  thrilled  generous 
hearts  so  keenly  in  days  of  mighty  upheaval,  such 
as  those  of  die  Renaissance,  Reformation,  and 
the  First  Revolution  in  France,  when  our  whole 
humanity  seemed  ready,  like  some  giant  tropical 
flower,  to  burst  through  sheath  and  wrapping  into 
perfect  bloom.  Now,  we  know  too  much  of  the 
moral  weakness  of  man  to  hope  on  his  part  for 
any  permanent  and  steadfast  conquest  in  the 
direction  of  happiness  and  right.  The  few  have 
long  oppressed  the  many,  the  many,  it  seems  pro- 
bable, will  now  assert  and  win  their  place,  and 
will  then  become,  in  the  spirit  of  Heine's  justly 
bitter  poem,  the  world's  Csesar,  with  all  the  old 
Caesar's  faults,  while  the  world  itself  will  be  no 
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nearer  to  its  true  golden  age  when  all  are  alike 
happy,  honoured,  and  recognised — the  days  when 
"  one  shall  count  for  one." 

'  The  strength  of  human  passion,  the  weakness 
of  human  reason,  the  bondage  of  man  to  his  ani- 
mal nature,  the  iron  power  of  outward  circum- 
stances, make  any  general,  continual  progression 
towards  universal  good  and  happiness  impossible  ; 
therefore  now,  and  so  long  as  our  present  order 
continues,  must  "  the  just  man  live  by  faith,"  by 
faith,  his  soul's  true  lofty  poem,  which  his  life 
translates  to  him  in  broken  imperfect  language. 
Therefore  must  man  look,  not  to  himself,  but  to 
his  God,  and  trust  to  that  which  God  has  done 
for  him.  We  can.  as  we  have  agreed,  judge  but 
little  of  the  plan  by  which  God  works;  yet  we 
can  see  that  we  have  been  already  placed,  or, 
as  the  apostles  word  it,  "planted"  by  Him  in  a 
grand  supernatural  order.  How  great,  how  elevat- 
ing is  their  conception  of  the  Church  as  it  is  un- 
folded in  such  passages  as  i  Cor.  xii.,  and  implied 
in  their  whole  writings !  We  there  see  it  as  a 
spiritual  society  in  loving  union  with  Christ.  It  is 
His  body,  in  which  He  lives  as  a  human  soul  lives 
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within  a  human  body,  and  through  which  He  gives 
life: 

*  1  miss  this  great  idea/  T  said,  *  in  many  books 
of  our  present  day,  and  I  especially  miss  it  in 
some  of  those  in  which  the  strongest  stress  is  laid 
upon  personal  devotion  to  Christ.  This  devotion, 
unless  there  is  some  link  supplied  to  unite  our 
souls  to  Him,  is  only  the  soul's  gaze,  in  which  it 
may  stare  itself  blind.  If  Christ  be  our  iifo^  it 
must  be  in  some  closer  way  than  through  ^'  the 
simple  following  of  Him," — words  which  might  be 
used  of  Plato  or  Socrates,  or  any  one  who  has  left 
to  the  world  a  system  of  morals,  or  given  it  an 
example  of  life.  Nor  do  I  find  much  more  satis- 
faction in  hearing  Christianity  defined  as  being 
"  the  communication  of  a  Divine  life  through  the 
manifestation  of  a  Divine  life.'*  Another  person 
may  show  me  or  you  his  strength,  his  beauty,  his 
riches,  his  learning,  and  we,  except  through  some 
process  of  assimilation  with  that  which  we  behold, 
will  remain  no  stronger,  fairer,  richer,  wiser,  than 
the  sight  of  these  excellences  found  us.  What  is 
fairer  than  a  rose  \  What  is  more  strong  than  a 
lion  ?    Yet  who  will  grow  more  fair  or  strong  from 
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simply  gazing  upon  either?  Even  Christ  can 
only,  as  it  were,  give  Himself  to  us  through  sup- 
plying that  organic  link,  and  entering  into  that 
structural  union,  which  makes  His  life  one  with 
that  of  the  Church.  In  it,  by  it,  through  it,  and 
that  which  every  single  separate  joint  and  limb 
supplieth,  He  still  lives  and  still  communicates 
life,  and  the  saying  of  the  Church's  great  Re- 
former is  still  abundantly  justified,  that  ''  there 
is  much  religion  in  the  prepositions."  Christ's 
whole  work  is  one  of  infinite  condescension  to  our 
weakness ;  it  is  founded  upon  mediation  and  sub- 
stitution ;  it  is  carried  forward  by  intercession,  re- 
paration, and  the  giving  up  of  life  for  life  ;  and 
however  widely  those  who  love  Christ,  and  live 
for  Him,  may  differ,  they  meet  upon  this  ground, 
— the  trust  in  an  imputed  righteousness,  the  com- 
munication of  a  supernatural  life/ 

*  The  Catholic  and  the  Protestant,'  resumed 
Philip,  *  alike  say,  "  The  life  that  I  now  Hve  upon 
earth,  I  live  by  faith  in  the  Son  of  God,  who  loved 
me,  and  gave  Himself  for  me."  And  "  faith  and 
grace  "  are  equally,  to  both  Catholic  and  Protestant, 
the  watchwords, — faith,  through  which  the  human 


I 


COLLOQUIA    CRUCIS,  l6l 

spirit  rouses  its  strength  to  take  hold  on  God, — 
jrace,  through  which  God  Himself  is  given  to  His 
:reature.     These  words,   and   the  great  spiritual 
deas  which  underlie  them,  are  still  the  Church's 
;pells  in  which  all  power  lies  ;  and  they  remain  so, 
iowever  often  muttered  as   a  drowsy  charm,  or 
leadened  by  ignorant  and  careless  repetition.     In 
hem   is   life,   and  the  life   is  the  light  of  men. 
^bout  Christ's  work  and  office  there  seems  little 
present  dififerenoe  of  opinion  among  any  of  those 
/ho  acknowledge  Him  to  be  Divine;  and  whatever 
lifference  still  remains,  seems,  as  Dollinger  has 
emarked,  to  grow  less  and  less  with  an  advancing 
heology,  so  that  it  seems  probable  that  all  who 
lelieve  in  Him  will  soon  rally  under  one  flag.    Pre- 
ailing  divergences  of  opinion  are  more  concerned 
nth  th€  modes  and  channels  through  which  His 
[ivine  work  is  communicated  to  man  ;  and  in  the 
[uestion  of  the  Church,  its  true  scope,  its  char- 
cter,  its  necessary  limitations,  its  needed- expan- 
ion,   the   world's   future   seems  to  lie  involved. 
Vrapped  round,  as  was  once  a  Divine  child,  in 
ands  and  swaddling-clothes,  weak,  with  a  woman 
ending  it,  and  the  dumb  animal  near,  but  stronger 
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even  in  its  weakness  than  is  the  world  where  it  is  a 
stranger,  than  is  the  flesh  to  which  it  is  an  enemy, 
than  the  devil,  of  which  it  is  the  predestined  con- 
queror, through  the  indwelling  might  of  Him, 
"  the  seed  of  the  woman,  who  shall  crush  the  ser- 
pent's head."' 
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ness  and  privacy  about  them,  which  give  to  these  remarkable 
productions,  a  charm,  and  a  flavour  all  their  own.  With  no 
^llort,  no  consciousness  of  any  end  >)Ut  that  of  uttering  the 
inmost  longings  and  desires  of  the  heart,  her  thoughts  flow  out 
as  clear,  as  lively,  as  gladdening  as  the  wayside  well,  coming 
from  out  the  darkness  of  the  central  depths,  filtered  and  puri- 
fied by  time  and  travel. 

From  an  Article  in  The  North  British  Review, 
written  by  the  late  Dr.  John  Brown,  Author 
of  Rab  and  his  Friends,  etc. 


'Miss  Green  well  is  peculiarly  fitted  with  natural  gifts  for 
entering  into  the  chambers  of  the  human  heart,  and  is  spiritu- 
ally endowed  to  walk  there  with  a  briglitening  influence,  cheer- 
ing, soothing,  exalting,  with  words  of  comfort  and  looks  of 
love,  as  B  kind  of  Florence  Nightingale  walking  the  hospital  of 
ailing  souls.'  —  7%«  Athenasum. 


p 


A  CATALOGUE  OF 
PUBLICATIONS  ^ 


GIBBINGS 


COMPANY 


LONDON    Jsr*    J»* 


Title-page  for  the  Neiv  Edition  of  The  HepTAMERON  in  preparation. 


The  Boohs  in  this  Catalogue  can  be 
obtained  from  any  Bookseller  in 
ioivn  or  country. 


Gibbings  £^  Company 

Limited 

1 8  Bury  Street,  London,  W.C. 

1898 


ADAMS  (H.  G.  and  H.  B.).    Smallep  British  Birds. 

With  Descriptions  of  their  Nests,  Eggs,  Habits,  &c.  With 
numerous  Coloured  Plates  of  Birds  and  Eggs.  Royal  8vo, 
cloth  extra,  1 5s. 

Gives  a  concise,  yet  full  description  of  the  Smaller  British 
Birds ;  sufficiently  simple  and  clear  in  its  descriptions  to 
interest  the  young,  and  to  be  understood  of  all ;  sufficiently 
accurate  to  obtain  the  approval  of  the  scientific  teacher. 
Contains  coloured  representations  of  nearly  100  birds. 

ADDISON'S  COMPLETE  WORKS.  Edited,  with  Notes, 
by  Professor  Green,  with  Portrait  on  Steel.  6  vols,  crown 
8vo,  cloth,  top  edge  gilt,  30s. 

The  Spectator.     Complete,  2  vols,  crown  Svo,  cloth 

extra,  los. 

The  Tatler  and  Guardian.    Complete  in  i  vol. 


crown  Svo,  cloth  extra,  5s. 

Dr.  JOHNSON.  — "  Whoever  wishes  to  attain  an  English  style,  familiar, 
but  not  coarse,  and  elegant,  but  not  ostentatious,  must  give  his  days  and 
nights  to  the  study  of  Addison." 

ARABIAN  NIGHTS :  The  Thousand  and  One  Nights. 
Translated  by  Edward  William  Lane.  With  an  Intro- 
duction by  Joseph  Jacobs,  and  36  Illustrations  by  Frank 
Brangwyn.  Title-pages  and  binding  designed  by  the 
Ariist.     6  vols.  fcap.  Svo,  12s.  net. 
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Another  Edition,  printed  on  Dutch  hand-made  paper, 
with  the  plates  on  Japan  vellum.    loo  copies  only.    30s.  net. 

Another  Edition,  Large  Paper,  printed  on  Dutch  hand- 
made paper,  with  proof  of  the  plates  on  Japan  vellum. 
Post  8vo,  50s.  net. 

LEIOH  HUNT.— "All  the  springs  of  the  desert  have  less  refreshed  the 
Arabs  than  these  delightful  tales ;  and  they  cast  their  gems  and  genii  over 
our  benighted  and  foggy  regions." 

Qlobe. — "Six  handy  volumes,  very  neatly  printed,  strikingly  bound, 
freely  and  cleverly  illustrated,  and  filled  with  a  learned,  yet  readable  intro- 
duction. This  edition  is  likely  to  be  eminently  popular,  and  certainly 
deserves  to  be  so." 

The  Set  of  36  Illustrations  to  the  above.  Proofs  printed 
on  Japan  vellum  and  suitable  for  illustrating  any  Edition. 
Royal  8vo,  portfolio. 

Times. — "Interesting  illustrations  from  the  drawings  of  Mr.  Frank 
Brangwyn,  whose  experiences  in  Algeria  and  in  Eastern  Africa  have  stood 
him  in  good  stead." 


BACON'S  ESSAYS  AND  OTHER  WORKS.  Including 
"Advancement  of  Learning,"  "Wisdom  of  the  Ancients," 
"New  Atlantis,"  &c.  Demy  8vo,  "Standard  British 
Classics."     Cloth,  top  edge  gilt,  7s.  6d. 

BEN  JONSON. — "One  of  the  greatest  men  and  most  worthy  of  admira- 
tion that  had  been  in  many  ages." 


TUB  DEVON  EDITIONS, 

BLACKMORE  (R.  D.).  Lorna  Doone.  A  Romance  of 
Exmoor.  Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  top  edge  gilt,  3s.  6d. 
Or  with  6  Photogravure  Illustrations  from  drawings  espe- 
cially made  by  F.  J.  Widgery  for  this  edition,  5s.  Or  gilt 
edges,  6s. 

"'Lorna  Doone,'  to  a   Devonshire  man,   is  as  good  as  clotted  cream, 
almost." 


ChristOWell.     A  Dartmoor  Tale.     Crown  8vo,  cloth 


extra,  top  edge  gill,  3s.  6d.  Or  with  6  Photogravure 
Illustrations  from  drawings  especially  made  by  F.  J. 
Widgery  for  this  edition,  5s.     Or  gilt  edges,  6s. 
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BOCCACCIO.    The  Decameron.    An  edition  of  this  great 

Italian  Classic  in  English,  with  the  complete  set  of  Illus- 
trations by  Gravelot,  Eisen,  Boucher,  and  others, 
prepared  for  the  celebrated  French  Edition  of  1757.  115 
Illustrations.  4  vols.  fcap.  8vo,  cloth  extra,  top  edge  gilt, 
I  OS.  net. 

One  hundred  copies  on  hand-made  paper,  with  very 
careful  impressions  of  the  plates  on  Japan  vellum.    20?.  net- 

Scotsman. — "^Vhelhe^  they  be  attracted  by  the  singular  narrative  skill 
displayed  in  these  tales,  or  by  their  uni(^ue  position  in  the  history  of  literature, 
readers  of  Boccaccio  will  never  be  lacking,  and  those  who  are  debarred  from 
studying  them  in  the  original  could  not  read  them  in  a  more  attractive  form. 
The  translation  is  all  that  could  be  desired,  and  in  a  brief  introduction  Mr. 
Wallis  gives  a  sufBcient  outline  of  the  history  of  the  life  of  the  author." 

BRl^MONT  (ANNA,  COMTESSE  DE).  The  World  of 
Musie.  The  Great  Composers.  The  Great  Singers. 
The  Great  Virtuoso.  Cloth,  extra  gilt,  top  edge  gilt, 
3s.  6d.  each. 

Scotsman. — "These  sketches  are  written  with  enthusiasm  both  for  the 
art  and  its  exponents.  They  will  please  a  lover  of  music,  and  will  instruct 
many  by  serving  to  put  scattered  facts  in  order,  and  to  crystallise  into 
criticism  the  nebulous  exhalations  of  unmeasured  admiration.  The  three 
volumes  make  a  dainty  set  of  books." 

BUNYAN  (JOHN).    The  Pilgrim's  Progress  from  this 

World  to  that  which  is  to  Come.  Delivered  under 
the  similitude  of  a  dream  ;  wherein  is  discovered  the  manner 
of  his  setting  out,  his  dangerous  journey,  and  safe  arrival  at 
the  desired  country.  With  a  Preface  by  Charles  Kings- 
ley,  and  118  Illustrations  by  Charles  H.  Bennett. 
Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  top  edge  gilt,  6s. 

This  new  Edition  of  Bennett's  Bunyan  is  printed  on  laid 
paper  by  Messrs.  Constable  in  their  best  style,  and  will  be 
the  first  cheap  Edition  of  this  admired  book.  The  two 
previous  Editions  (Longmans,  i860;  Bradbury,  1868)  were 
both  published  at  one  guinea. 

Academy. — "Certainly  in  Bennett  Bunyan  found  his  illustrator  as 
unmistakably  as  author  ever  did.  The  heads  of  Ignorance,  Knowledge, 
Mistrust,  Help,  Worldly  Wiseman,  Discretion,  The  Lust  of  the  Flesh, 
Pride  (to  name  no  others),  are  the  best  commentary  that  the  immortal  text 
can  have.  Sometimes  Bennett  is  terrible  ;  sometimes  he  has  the  tenderesi 
grace  ;  but  he  is  always  a  master.  Aftey-  reading  this  book,  no  other  illus- 
trated edition  of  Bunyan  seems  possible.  ' 
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BURROW  (J.  H.),  B.A.     Adventures  of  Alfan;  or, 

The   Magic  Amulet.     With  8   Illustrations  by  J.  D. 
Watson.     Crown  8vo,  cloth,  gilt  edges,  5s. 

A  capital  book  of  adventure  for  boys,  the  moral  of  which 
is  '*  Yet  home  is  best." 


BYRON  (Lord),  The  Works  of.  Edited  by  Thomas 
Moore.  Complete  in  4  vols,  crown  Svo,  extra  cloth,  top 
edge  gilt,  20s. 

CAMBRIDGE  PRIZE  POEMS.  A  complete  collection  of 
English  Poems,  which  have  obtained  the  Chancellor's  Gold 
Medal  in  the  University  of  Cambridge,  1813-1893.  2  vols, 
crown  8vo,  12s. 

CERVANTES.  Don  Quixote.  The  Translation  of  Thomas 
Shelton,  1612-20.  With  an  Introduction  by  Justin 
HuNTLY  McCarthy,  and  numerous  Illustrations  by 
Frank  Brangwyn.     4  vols.  fcap.  8vo,  cloth,  los.  net. 

The  first  Translation  ever  published,  and  still  one  of  the 
best — a  Translation  by  a  contemporary  into  Elizabethan 
English. 

EDITOR.— "It  is  best  to  read  'Don  Quixote'  in  Spanish;   it  is  next 
best  to  read  him  in  the  English  of  Shelton." 

CHAFFERS  (WILLIAM).  Marks  and  Monograms  on 
European  and  Oriental  Pottery  and  Porcelain. 

With  Historical  Notices  of  each  Manufactory,  preceded  by 
an  Introductory  Essay  on  the  Vasa  Fictilia  of  the  Greek, 
Romano-British,  and  Mediaeval  Eras.  A  New  Edition, 
Revised  and  Enlarged,  by  F.  Litchfield.  With  over 
3500  Potters'  Mark?  and  Illustrations.  looo  pp.  royal  8vo, 
cloth  extra,  42s. 

Hand-Book  to   the   above.     Upwards  of  3000 

Marks.     Crown  8vo,  cloth,  6s. 

This  condensed  resume  will  be  of  great  service  to  col- 
lectors while  travelling. 
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CHAFFERS   (WILLIAM).     Gilda  Aurifabrorum.     A 

History  of  English  Goldsmiths  and  Plateworkers  and  their 
Marks,  copied  in  facsimile  from  celebrated  examples. 
Also  an  Historical  Account  of  the  Goldsmiths'  Company, 
and  their  Hall  Marks  and  Regalia.  2500  Illustrations 
and  a  copious  Index.     Royal  8vo,  cloth,  12s. 

Hall  Marks  on  Gold  and  Silver  Plate.     With 


Tables  of  Date  Letters  used  in  all  the  Assay  Offices  of  the 
United  Kingdom,  to  which  is  added  a  History  of  L'Orfev- 
rerie  Fran^ais,  with  Extracts  from  Statutes  and  French 
Ilall  Marks.  Eighth  Edition,  with  an  Introductory  Essay 
by  Christopher  A.  Markham,  F.S.A.  Royal  8vo, 
cloth,  1 6s. 

—  Hand-Book  to  the  above.     Edited  and  Extended 


by  C  A.  Markham,  F.S.A.     Crown  8vo,  cloth,  5s. 
CHAPMAN  (GEORGE).    See  Homer. 
COOKE  (M.  C),  M.A.    A  Manual  of  Botanic  Terms. 

A  New  Edition,  enlarged,  with  307   Illustrations.     Fcap. 
8vo,  cloth,  2s.  6d. 

A  Manual  of  Structural  Botany.    For  the  Use 


of  Classes,  Schools,  and  Private  Students.  Illustrated  with 
over  200  Illustrations.  Thirty-seventh  Thousand.  Cloth 
boards,  is. 

DANTE.  The  Vision  of  Hell,  Purgatory,  and 
Paradise  of  Dante  Alighieri.  Translated  by  Henry 
Francis  Cary,  M.A.  With  a  life,  chronological  view  of 
his  age,  additional  notes,  and  an  index.  ' '  Standard  British 
Classics,"  demy  8vo,  cloth,  gilt  top,  7s.  6d. 

DASENT  (Sir  GEORGE  WEBBE).     Tales  from  the 

Fjeld.  A  series  of  Popular  Tales  from  the  Norse  of  P. 
Ch.  Asbjorxsen,  with  140  Illustrations  by  MoYR  Smith. 
Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  gilt  edges,  6s. 

A  New  Edition  of  this  charming  collection  of  Scandinavian 
Folk  Tales,  being  the  continuation  of  this  Author's  cele 
brated  "Tales  from  the  Norse." 
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DAVIES  (THOMAS).  The  Preparation  and  Mounting 
of  Mieroseopie  Objects.  Edited  by  John  Matthews, 
M.D.,  R.M.S.,  Vice-President  of  the  Quekett  Club.  i8th 
Thousand.     Fcap.  8vo,  cloth,  2s.  6d. 

DEVONSHIRE  SCENERY:  Its  Inspiration  in  the 
Prose  and  Song*  of  Various  Authors.    Edited  by 

the  Rev.  William  Everitt.     With  Illustrations  by  F.  J. 
WiDGERY.     Crown  8vo,  cloth,  3s.  6d. 

DRAKE  (SAMUEL  ADAMS).  The  Making  of  the 
Great  West.  145  Illustrations  and  Maps.  Crown  8vo, 
cloth,  5s. 

The  Making  of  New  England,  1580-1643.   With 

many  Illustrations  and  Maps.     Crown  8vo,  cloth,  5s. 

The   Making   of  Virginia  and   the  Middle 


Colonies,    1578-1701.     Many   Illustrations  and   Maps. 
Crown  8vo,  cloth,  5s. 

Interesting  historical  narratives,  liberally  supplied  with 
helpful  Maps,  Plans,  and  Illustrations. 

EDITIONS  TO  HAVB. 

The  Works  issued  in  this  series  are  : — 

THE  SEA  STORIES  OF  MICHAEL  SCOTT. 

Tom  Cringle's  Log.    2  vols. 

The  Cruise  of  the  Midge.    2  vols. 

Illustrated  by  Frank  Brangwyn. 

THE  NOVELS  OF  TOBIAS  SMOLLETT. 

Roderick  Random.    3  vols. 
Peregrine  Pickle.    4  vols. 
Count  Fathom.    2  vols. 
Sir  Lancelot  Greaves,    i  vol. 
Humphrey  Clinker.    2  vols. 

Edited  by  George  Saintsbury,  and  Illustrated  by  Frank 

Richards. 
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EDITIONS  TO  HAVE— continued 

COMPLETE  WORKS  OF  CHARLES  LAMB.  6  vols. 
Edited  by  Percy  Fitzgerald,  with  i8  Portraits  of  Lamb 
and  his  Friends. 

THE  HISTORY  OF  DON  QUIXOTE.  Translated  from  the 
Spanish  of  Cervantes  by  Thomas  Shelton,  1612-1620, 
the  two  parts  complete.  Introduction  by  J.  H.  McCarthy, 
and  24  Illustrations  by  Frank  Brangwyn.     4  vols. 

THE  DECAMERON  OF  BOCCACCIO.  A  New  Edition  of 
this  great  Italian  Classic,  the  fullest  and  best  Text  ever  issued 
in  this  country  for  ordinary  readers.  With  150  Illustrations 
after  Gravelot,  Eisen,  Boucher,  &c.    4  vols. 

THE  ARABIAN  NIGHTS.  Translated  by  Edward 
William  Lane,  with  an  Introduction  by  Joseph  Jacobs, 
and  36  Illustrations  by  Frank  Brangwyn.    6  vols. 

THE  ADVENTURES  OF  GIL  BLAS.  By  Lesage.  Trans- 
lated by  Henri  Van  Laun.  21  Photogravures  from 
designs  by  Ad.  Lalauze.     4  vols. 

THE  CONFESSIONS  OF  ROUSSEAU.  A  New  Edition, 
revised,  corrected,  and  with  many  Passages  restored  to  the 
Text  that  have  been  suppressed  in  former  Editions.  Intro- 
duction.    Portrait  and  16  Illustrations  by  Leloir.     4  vols. 

THE  WORKS  OF  RABELAIS.  A  New  Edition  of  the 
translation  by  Urquhart  and  Motteux,  with  the  notes  of 
OzELL  and  others.  Edited  with  an  Introduction  by  Alfred 
Wallis.  Portrait  and  14  Illustrations  from  the  Edition 
known  as  Picart's.     5  vols. 

THE  HEPTAMERON,  BY  MARGARET  QUEEN  OF 
NAVARRE.  Complete  Edition.  Translated  by  Arthur 
Machen.     Portrait  and  'j'^  Illustrations  after  Freudenberg. 

[/«  Preparation. 

The  whole  of  the  above  are  published  at  the  uniform  price  of 
2s.  6d.  net  per  volume. 
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EVELYN'S  DIARY,  1641-1705.  With  Memoir  and  Notes 
by  William  Bray,  F.S.A.,  "Standard  British  Classics," 
demy  8vo,  cloth,  top  edge  gilt,  7$.  6d. 

It  is  impossible  to  overrate  the  interest  and  value  of  a 
diary  and  correspondence  written  by  such  a  man  and  in 
such  times  as  those  of  Charles  I.,  Cromwell,  Charles  II., 
James  II.,  and  William  III. 


POLK  LORE  AND  LBOBNDS, 

A  Series  of  Volumes  presenting,  in  a  handy  form,  selections 
from  the  Folk  Lore  and  Legends  of  various  Countries.  Beauti- 
fully printed  and  bound  in  i^-cloth  extra,  brocaded  side,  per 
volume,  2s.  Each  volume  sold  separately.  Or  complete  in  four 
volumes,  3s.  6d.  each. 

1.  GERMAN.     Contents.— Gaffer   Death.    The   Legend   of 

Paracelsus.  Hans  in  Luck.  The  Grey  Mare  in  the 
Garret,  &c. 

2.  ORIENTAL.     Contents.— The  Cobbler  Astrologer.    The 

Legend    of    the    Terrestrial    Paradise.       The    Tomb    of 

Noosheewan,  &c. 

3.  SCOTLAND.     Contents. — Canobie  Dick.    Coinnach  Oer. 

Elphin  Irving.     The  Ghosts  of  Craig  Aulnaic,  &c 

4.  IRELAND.      Contents. — Larry    Hayes.     Jack    o'    the 

Lantern.     Flory  Cantillon's  Funeral.     Hanlon's  Mill,  &c. 

5.  ENGLAND.      Contents. — Nelly    the    Knocker.      Some 

Merry  Tales  of  the  Wise  Men  of  Gotham.  A  Pleasant  and 
Delightful  History  of  Thomas  Hickathrift,  &c. 

6.  SCANDINAVIAN.     Contents.— The  Lost  Bell  (Isle  of 

Rugen).     Tales  from  the  Prose  Edda.     The  Origin  of  Tiis 

Lake,  &c. 

7.  RUSSIAN  AND  POLISH.    Contents.— Prince  Peter  and 

Princess  Magilene.  The  Old  Man,  his  Wife,  and  the  Fish. 
Ivashka  with  the  Bear's  Ear.  The  Stolen  Heart.  Princess 
Marvel,  &c. 
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8.  NORTH  AMERICAN  INDIAN.  Contents.— A  Legend 
of  Manabozho.  The  Discovery  of  the  Upper  World.  The 
Funeral  Fire,  &c. 

Standard. — "These  dainty  little  books  supply  a  pleasant  and  fairly 
adequate  popular  introduction  to  the  national  stories  and  legendary  lore  of 
the  past.  The  whole  of  these  diverting  and  graceful  stories  illustrate  the 
truth  of  Sir  Walter  Scott's  remark,  that  the  mythology  of  one  period  passes 
into  the  romance  of  the  next  century,  and  then  into  the  Nursery  Tales  of 
subsequent  ages." 


FRENCH  FICTION,  REPRESENTATIVE, 

Complete  and  accurate  Translations,  elegantly  printed  and  bound. 
Crown  8vo,  3s.  6d.  each. 

Mademoiselle    de    Maupin.     A    Romance    of   Love   and 
Passion.     By  Theophile  Gautier. 

Salambo.     Translated  from  the  French  "^^dition  Definitive" 
by  J.  S.  Chartres.     By  Gustave  Flaubert. 

Madame  Bovary :  Provincial  Manners.    Translated  by 

E.  Marx-Aveling.  With  an  Introduction  and  Notes  of 
the  Proceedings  against  the  Author  before  the  "Tribunal 
Correctionnel "  of  Paris.     By  Gustave  Flaubert. 

Renee  Maupepin.    By  E.  and  j.  de  Goncourt. 

Germinie  Laeerteux.    By  E.  and  J.  de  Goncourt. 

The  Bohemians  of  the  Latin   Quarter.    By  Henri 
Murger. 

The  Marl-Pit  Mystery.    By  Georges  Ohnet. 

A  Love  Crime.    By  Paul  Bourget. 

Will.     By  Georges  Ohnet. 

Truth. — "Who  can  take  up  such  books  and  not  be  simply  and  absolutely 
spell-bound." 
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FARMER  (JOHN  S.)  and  HENLEY  (W.  E.).  Slang  and 
its  Analogues,  Past  and  Present.    A  Dictionary  of 

the  Heterodox  and  Colloquial  Speech  of  the  last  300  years, 
treated  Historically,  and  including  Synonyms  in  English, 
French,  German,  Italian,  Spanish,  &c.  In  6  vols.  fcap. 
4to.  Each  set  numbered  and  signed.  To  Subscribers  only, 
as  follows :— Vols.  I.  (A  &  B)  and  II.  (C  to  Fizz),  and  III. 
(Fla-Hy),  and  IV.  (I  to  Myz),  Now  Ready.  Vols.  V.  and 
VI.  shortly.     The  set,  ;^io,  los.  net. 

The  number  of  Sets  still  unplaced  being  limited,  early 
application  should  be  made. 

Dr.  J.  A.  H.  MURRAY,  Editor  of  The  New  English  Dictionary. 

— "The  most  complete  and  most  scholarly  work  in  its  own  field," 

FLAUBERT  (GUSTAVE).  SalambO.  Translated  from 
the  French  "  ;^dition  Definitive"  by  J.  S.  Chartres. 
Crown  8vo,  cloth,  3s.  6d. 

Westminster  Review.— "The  translator  has  thoroughly  understood 
the  original,  and  has  succeeded  in  putting  it  into  good  English.  The  type, 
paper,  and  material  execution  of  the  volume,  inside  and  out,  leave  nothing 
to  be  desired." 

Madame  Bo  vary:  Provincial  Manners.  Trans- 
lated by  E.  Marx-Aveling.  With  an  Introduction  and 
Notes  of  the  Proceedings  against  the  Author  before  the 
"Tribunal  Correctionnel "  of  Paris.  Crown  8vo,  cloth, 
3s.  6d. 

EMILE  ZOLA. — "'Madame  Bovary'  grips  your  very  vitals  with  an 
invincible  power,  like  some  scene  you  have  really  witnessed,  some  event 
which  is  actually  happening  before  your  ej'es." 

FOUCHl^  (JOSEPH).  Memoirs  of  Duke  of  Otranto, 
Minister  of  the  General  Police  of  France.    With 

Portraits  on  Steel  of  Fouche  and  Bonaparte  as  Consul  and 
as  Emperor.     Crown  8vo,  cloth,  5s. 

Daily  Telegraph. — "He  commenced  his  public  career  as  a  revolu- 
tionist ;  voted  the  death  of  the  King ;  betrayed  the  Republic  to  Napoleon  ; 
broke  his  faith  to  the  usurper,  then  to  the  Bourbons  ;  then  again  to  the  hero 
of  the  Hundred  Days ;  he  was  venal,  mendacious,  disloyal,  corrupt  to  the 
core  ;  and  all  this  he  carefully  points  out  to  the  readers  '  in  a  spirit  of  can- 
dour.' His  memoirs  are  indeed  no  less  amazing  than  instructive  reading, 
and  in  them  will  be  found  the  secret  history  of  the  First  Napoleonic  Empire 
narrated  with  a  cynical  frankness  little  less  than  revolting." 
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GAUTIER  (TH^OPHILE).    Mademoiselle  de  Maupin. 

A   Romance   of   Love   and    Passion.      Crown  8vo,   cloth, 

3s.  6d. 

A.  C.  SWINBURNE.—"  The  golden  book  of  spirit  and  sense,  the  holy 
writ  of  beauty." 

Mr.  HENRY  JAMES. — "  Gautier  is  an  inimitable  model.  His  manner 
is  so  light  and  true,  so  really  creatiye,  his  fancy  so  alert,  his  taste  so  happy, 
his  humour  so  genial,  that  he  makes  illusion  almost  as  contagious  as 
laughter." 

GIBBON'S  ROMAN  EMPIRE.  A  New  Edition  in  4  vols., 
with  all  the  Author's  Notes.  "  Standard  British  Classics." 
Demy  8vo,  cloth,  top  edge  gilt,  30s. 

Prof.  SMITH. — "  Must  always  be  considered  as  one  of  the  most  extra- 
ordinary monuments  that  have  appeared  of  the  literary  powers  of  a  single 
mind,  and  its  fame  can  perish  only  with  the  civilisation  of  the  world." 

GILLMORE  (COL.  PARKER),  "UBIQUE,"  Works  by. 
Encounters   with   Wild    Beasts.     Third   Edition. 

Crown  8vo,  Illustrated,  2s.  6d. 
Liverpool  Mercury.— "Will  be  welcomed  by  all  lovers  of  sport." 

Prairie  and  Forest.      A  Guide  to  the  Field  Sports 

of  North  America.     Second  Edition.     Crown  8vo,  Illus- 
trated, 2s.  6d. 
Scotsman. — "  Useful  and  enjoyable  reading  for  a  practical  sportsman." 

Gun,    Rod,    and    Saddle.     A    Record   of  Personal 

Experience.     Crown  8vo,  2s.  6d. 

Daily  Telegraph. — "Teems  with  valuable  information  and  pleasant 
narrative." 

— Leaves  from   a  Sportsman's  Diary.     Crown 

8vo,  with  Portrait,  2s.  6d. 
Manchester  Examiner. — "  Highly  entertaining  and  instructive," 

GONCOURT  (E.  and  J.  De).    Renee  Mauperin.    Crown 

8vo,  cloth,  3s.  6d. 

Morning  Post. — "One  of  the  most  pathetic  romances  of  our  day. 
Running  through  almost  the  whole  gamut  of  human  passion,  it  has  the 
alternatives  of  sunshine  and  shade  that  exist  in  real  life." 

Germinie  Laeerteux.    Crown  8vo,  cloth,  3s.  6d. 

Letters  on  Books  in  Truth. — "  For  myself,  I  can  say  that  I  could 
not  lay  the  book  down  for  a  moment  until  I  had  finished  it." 
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GORDON  (ADAM  LINDSAY),  A  Memoir  of  the  Life 

of.  With  New  Poems,  Prose  Sketches,  Speeches,  and 
Reminiscences,  and  an  "In  Memoriam"  by  Kendall. 
By  J.  HOWLETT  Ross.  With  Portrait.  Crown  8vo,  cloth, 
3s.  6d. 

"  They  did  not  know, 
The  hundreds  who  had  read  his  sturdy  verse 
And  revelled  over  ringing  major  notes, 
The  mournful  meaning  of  the  undersong 
Which  runs  through  all  he  wrote,  and  often  takes 
The  deep  autumnal,  half  prophetic  tone 
Of  forest  winds  in  March." 

GOTTHELF  (JEREMIAH).     The  Story  of  an  Alpine 
Valley;  or,  Katie  the  Grandmother.    Translated 

from  the  German  of  Albert  Bitzius  by  L.  G.  Smith. 
With  Ornaments  from  Designs  by  Jessie  Caudwell. 
Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  6s. 

JOHN  RUSKIN. — "He  wrote,  in  the  quiet  mornings  of  his  well- 
husbanded  and  well-spent  days,  a  series  of  stories  of  Swiss  life,  each 
beautifully,  and  with  the  subtlest  literary  art,  led  to  its  crisis  through 
chains  of  modest  and  natural  event ;  and  in  its  course  giving  portraiture, 
exquisite  in  its  sympathy,  lovely  in  its  delicacy,  merciless  in  its  veracity,  of 
all  that  is  best — and  as  much  as  it  is  needful  to  dwell  on  of  the  worst — of 
the  Swiss  character.  ...  As  studies  of  general  human  character,  I  know 
nothing  but  Scott's  soundest  work  which  can  compare  with  these  books ; 
nor,  I  believe,  will  any  sensible  reader  find  the  details  which  give  them 
local  vivacity  and  precision  other  than  interesting." 


GRAY'S  ELEGY,  written  in  a  Country  Churchyard. 

Illustrated.  Imperial  8vo,  cloth  elegant,  los.  6d.  ;  smaller 
size,  square  8vo,  6s.  Edition  de  Luxe,  large  4to.  Plates 
on  India  paper,  and  mounted  on  guards.     Cloth,  63s. 

Standard. — "Assuredly  'Gray's  Elegy'  has  never  had  a  more  beautiful 
setting  than  this.  In  point  of  drawing,  delicacy,  beauty,  and  finish  they 
are  unsurpassable,  and  this  beautiful  edition  should  command  a  very  exten- 
sive sale." 

GREENWELL    (DORA).      Two    Friends.      Fcap.   8vo, 
2s.  6d. 


The  Patience  of  Hope.    Fcap.  8vo,  2s.  6d. 


Dr.  JOHN  BROWN,   Edinburgh.— "Read  and  enjoy  these  works." 

Christian  World.— "These  utterances  of  her  sweet  and  lofty  soul,  in 
which,  being  dead,  she  will  yet  speak." 
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GWYN  (NELL).  The  Story  of  Nell  Gwyn,  and  the  Sayings  of 
Charles  IL  Related  and  Collected  by  Peter  Cunning- 
ham, F.S.A.  With  the  Author's  Latest  Corrections  and 
Introduction,  Notes  and  a  Life  of  the  Author  by  Henry 
B.  Wheatley,  F.S.A.    4  Portraits.    Crown  8vo,  cloth,  5s. 

5aturday  Review. — "The  revival  of  this  book— and  a  handsome  re- 
vival it  is — should  be  welcome  to  all  who  are  interested  in  the  history  of  the 
Restoration  stage  and  of  the  reign  of  the  Merry  Monarch.  Mr.  Wheatley's 
'  Introduction '  is  written  in  excellent  taste  and  judgment,  and  having  the 
sympathy  and  knowledge  that  the  undertaking  demanded,  and  his  brief 
memoir  of  the  Author  is  not  less  satisfactory.  The  book  is  beautifully 
printed,  and  the  portraits  are  equally  admirable  in  point  of  execution." 

HAMILTON  (Lady).  Memoirs  of.  With  Anecdotes  of  her 
Friends  and  Contemporaries.  A  New  Edition.  Edited 
and  Annotated  by  W,  H.  Long,  Editor  of  the  "  Oglander 
Memoirs."  With  3  Portraits  of  Lady  Hamilton.  "  Memoir 
Library,"  crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  5s. 

Standard. — ''The  life  of  this  beautiful  and  remarkable  woman  is,  in 
fact,  a  microcosm  of  all  the  follies,  laxities,  pettinesses,  and  heroisms  of  a 
very  strong  and  picturesque  age." 

HAZLITT.     Life   of  Napoleon   Bonaparte.     3   vols. 

"Standard  British  Classics,"  demy  8vo,  cloth,  top  edge  gilt, 
22s.  6d. 

Athenaeum.  —  "The  style  is- energetic,  and  often  eloquent;  a  fine 
breadth  is  thrown  over  the  details,  and  a  tine  spirit  of  philosophic  energy 
breathes  in  every  page." 

HERBERT  OF  CHERBURY.    Autobiography  of.    With 

Notes  and  Continuation  of  the  Life  by  S.  L.  Lee.     With  4 
Etched  Portraits.     Crown  8vo,  cloth,  5s. 

HERRICK  (ROBERT).    Hesperides.    The  Poems  and 

other    Remains.       Edited    by   W.    Carew    Hazlitt. 
2  vols.  fcap.  8vo,  buckram,  top  edge  gilt,  7s. 

MARY  RUSSELL  MITFORD.— "  His  real  delight  was  among  flowers 
and  bees,  and  nymphs  and  cupids  ;  and  certainly  these  graceful  subjects 
were  never  handled  more  gracefully." 

HOMER.  The  Iliad.  Translatedby  Alexander  Pope,  with 
Notes  by  T.  A.  Buckley,  M.A.,  F.S.A.,  and  Flaxman's 
Designs.  "  Standard  British  Classics,"  demy  8vo,  cloth, 
top  edge  gilt,  7s.  6d. 
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HOMER.  The  Odyssey.  Translated  by  Alexander  Pope, 
with  Notes  by  T.  A.  Buckley,  M.A.,  F.S.A.,  and 
Flaxman's  Designs.  "Standard  British  Classics,"  demy 
8vo,  cloth,  top  edge  gilt,  7s.  6d. 

The  Iliads  and  Odysseys  of  Homer,  Prinee  of 

Poets.  Never  before  in  any  language  truly  translated. 
Done  according  to  the  Greek  by  George  Chapman,  with 
Introduction  and  Notes  by  the  Rev.  Richard  Hooper, 
M.A.  4  vols,  wide  fcap.  Svo,  buckram  extra,  top  edge 
gilt,  14s. 

W.  E.  GLADSTONE.— "So  long  as  the  lamp  of  civilisation  shall  not 
have  ceased  to  burn,  'The  Iliad'  and  'The  Odyssey'  must  hold  their 
forward  place  among  the  brightest  treasures  of  our  race." 

"  Oft  of  one  wide  expanse  had  I  been  told, 

That  deep-brow'd  Homer  rul'd  as  his  demesne  ; 
Yet  did  I  never  breathe  its  pure  serene, 
Till  I  heard  Chapman  speak  out  loud  and  bold." — Keats. 

HUGO  (VICTOR).  Les  Misepables.  A  complete  Trans- 
lation from  the  French  by  Chas.  E.  Wilbour.  In  2  vols, 
crown  Svo,  cloth,  gilt  top,  7s.  6d. 


HUNT  (JOHN),  D.D.,  M.A.    An  Essay  on  Pantheism. 

Revised  Edition.     Demy  Svo,  cloth,  7s.  6d. 

Spectator. — "Mr.  Hunt  is  quite  aware  of  the  danger  he  incurs  by  his 
appeal  to  reason  in  these  matters,  but  he  is  one  of  the  few  people  who 
see  that  there  is  really  no  help  for  it,  that  a  man  must  use  his  reason,  if  it  is 
only  for  the  purpose  of  making  up  his  mind  that  he  won't.  In  language 
that  frequently  rises  into  eloquence,  he  maintains  the  supremacy  of  the 
much-abused  faculty,  and  he  commends  the  outcome  of  his  patient  labour 
to  the  sympathies  of  those  who  feel  the  necessities  of  the  age  and  appreciate 
the  value  of  truthful  inquiry." 


Religious  Thought  in  England  in  the  Nine- 
teenth Century.     Demy  Svo,  cloth,  los.  6d. 

Times. — "Painstaking,  clear,  systematic.     An  excellent  book." 

Scotsman. — "The  results  of  laborious  and  extensive  study,  ably  and 
clearly  set  forth." 

Inquirer. — "Will  take  high  rank  ^s  a  faithful  record  pf  the  religious 
t.hou^ht  of  the  century." 
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HUNT  (LEIGH).    The  Town:   Its  Memorable  Char- 
acters and  Events.    "St.  Paul's  to  St.  James'." 

With  Steel  Portrait  of  the  Author  and  12  on  Copper  of 
Persons  mentioned  in  the  Text,  and  the  whole  of  the  Wood 
Engravings  from  the  Original  Edition.  Demy  8vo,  cloth 
extra,  top  edge  gilt,  12s.  6d. 

Times. — "  We  will  allow  no  higher  enjoyment  for  a  rational  Englishman 
than  to  stroll  leisurely  through  this  marvellous  town  arm-in-arm  with  Mr. 
Leigh  Hunt.  He  gives  us  the  outpourings  of  a  mind  enriched  with  the 
most  agreeable  knowledge.  There  is  not  a  page  of  this  book  which  does 
not  glow  with  interest.  It  is  a  series  of  pictures  from  life,  representing 
scenes  in  which  every  inhabitant  of  the  metropolis  has  an  interest  far  greater 
than  he  suspects." 


KEATS  (JOHN).    Poetical  Works.    Given  from  his  own 

editions  and  other  authentic  sources,  and  collated  with  many 
manuscripts.  Edited  by  H.  Buxton  Forman.  5th  Edition, 
With  7  Portraits  and  10  other  Illustrations.  Crown  8vo, 
buckram  extra,  8s. 


—  Letters.  Complete  Revised  Edition.  With  a  Portrait 
not  published  in  previous  editions,  and  24  contemporary 
views  of  places  visited  by  Keats.  Edited  by  H.  Buxton 
Forman.     Crown  8vo,  8s. 


WALTER  5AVAGE  LANDOR.— ",Keats,  in  his 'Endymion,' is  richer 
in  imagery  than  either  Chaucer  or  Burns  ;  and  there  are  passages  in  which 
no  poet  has  arrived  at  the  same  excellence  on  the  same  ground.  Time  alone 
was  wanting  to  complete  a  poet  who  already  far  surpassed  all  his  contem- 
poraries in  this  country  in  the  poet's  most  noble  attributes." 


KINGSLEY  (CHARLES).   Westward  Ho!   The  "Devon" 

Edition,  with  six  Photogravure  Illustrations  from  Drawings 
specially  made  by  F.  J.  Widgery  for  this  Edition.  Crown 
8vo,  cloth  extra,  bevelled  boards,  gilt  edges,  7s.  6d. 

Evening^  Post  (Exeter). — "Messrs.  Gibbings  &  Co.  send  us  the  'Devon 

Edition'  of  Kingsley's  'Westward  Ho!'  which  is  really  a  superb  book. 
The  literary  value  of  the  Canon's  famous  story  has  been  largely  enhanced 
by  some  exquisite  sketches  by  Mr.  F.  J.  Widgery,  which  represent  some  of 
the  places  described  by  the  novelist's  pen — Bideford,  Clovelly,  Brent  Tor, 
Northam  Burrows,  Plymouth  Sound,  and  Lundy.  "These  illustrations  are 
perfect  gems  of  the  engraver's  art,  and,  as  we  have  indicated,  form,  in 
conjunction  with  this  fascinating  book,  a  most  attractive  object  to  9ii 
Pevonjans." 


1 8  Gibbings  and  Company's 

KINGSLEY  (HENRY).     The  Mystery  of  the  Island. 

A  Tale  of  Bush  and  Pampas,  Wreck  and  Treasure-Trove. 
With  Illustrations  by  Warne  Browne.    Crown  8vo,  3s.  6d. 

St.  James's  Budget.— "A  story  for  boys  by  the  late  Henry  Kingsley, 
whom  the  public  treated  with  tolerable  neglect  while  he  lived  ;  and  yet  a 
greater  than  Charles  was  there.  It  is  a  romance  for  boys  of  the  old  sort, 
inconsequent  in  its  incidents  as  a  log-book,  but  something  more  delightful, 
bewildering,  and  almost  supernatural.  If  the  modern  boy  cares  for  the  old 
romance,  then  he  will  find  this  charged  with  fascination." 

LAMB  (CHARLES).  Complete  Works.  Edited,  with 
Notes,  by  Percy  Fitzgerald.  A  New  Edition,  with  18 
Portraits  of  Lamb  and  his  Friends.  6  vols,  fcap  8vo,  cloth 
extra,  15s.  net. 

125  copies  on  larger  paper,  with  proofs  of  the  Portraits 
on  Japan  vellum.     Crown  8vo,  buckram,  25s.  net. 

Contents. — Vol.  I.,  Talfourd's  Memoir — Correspond- 
ence. Vol.  II.,  Correspondence.  Vol.  III.,  Correspondence 
— Elia.  Vol.  IV.,  Elia— Essays.  Vol.  V.,  Tales,  Plays, 
Sketches.     Vol.  VI.,  Sketches,  Reviews,  Poems.     Index. 

DE  QUINCEY. — "His  works  will  be  received  as  amongst  the  most 
elaborately  finished  gems  of  liierature  ;  as  cabinet  specimens  which  express 
the  utmost  delicacy,  purity,  and  tenderness  of  the  national  intellect,  together 
with  the  rarest  felicity  of  finish  and  expression." 

Memoirs  of.     By  Sir  Thomas  Noon   Talfourd, 

D.C.L.  (one  of  his  executors).  A  New  Edition,  edited  and 
annotated  by  Percy  Fitzgerald,  M.A.,  F.S.A.,  Author 
of  "Charles  Lamb,  his  Home,  his  Haunts,  and  his  Books." 
With  Portraits  after  Meyer,  Hazlitt,  Pulham,  Joseph, 
and  Maclise.  "The  Memoir  Library"  Edition,  crown 
8vo,  cloth,  5s. 

Daily  Chronicle. — "  For  the  social  and  domestic  side  of  Lamb's  history 
Talfourd  is  indispensable,  and  he  cannot  be  more  conveniently  read  than  in 
this  handy  volume." 

LANDOR  (WALTER  SAVAGE).    Complete  Works.    A 

Reprint  of  the  Edition  issued  by  Moxon.  With  Portrait. 
2  vols,  royal  8vo,  cloth  extra,  15s. 

LANKESTER  (EDWIN),  M.D.    Half-Hours  with  the 

Microscope.  A  Popular  Guide  to  the  use  of  the  Micro- 
scope as  a  means  of  Amusement  and  Instruction.  Numerous 
Illustrations.  19th  Edition.  Fcap.  8vo,  cloth,  2s.  6d. 
With  all  the  Plates  coloured  by  hand,  4s. 
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LAVALETTE   (COUNT).     Memoirs   of.     Adjutant   and 

Private    Secretary   to   Napoleon,   and   Postmaster- General 

under  the  Empire.    Portraits.    Crown  8vo,  7s.  6d.  net.    Also 

125  copies,  large  paper,  royal  8vo,  21s.  net. 

Pall  Mall  Gazette. — "Lavalette  was  not  the  least  in  that  army  of 
history-makers  which,  under  the  fiery  inspiration  of  Napoleon,  went  forth  to 
change  the  face  of  things,  and  to  reconstitute  the  world.  He  bore  a  man's 
part  in  the  whole  magnificent  adventure  ;  for  he  began  in  Italy — he  won  his 
captaincy  at  Areola,  and  was  brought  to  the  very  gates  of  death  for  service 
done  in  the  Hundred  Days.  His  story,  which  is  modestly  and  simply  told, 
is  one  to  read. " 

LE  SAGE.    The  Adventures  of  Gil  Bias  of  Santillana. 

Translated  by  Henri  van  Laun.  With  Introduction, 
Life,  and  Notes.  21  Photogravures  from  designs  by  Ad. 
Lalauze.     4  vols.  fcap.  8vo,  cloth  extra,  los.  net. 

The  first  handy  Edition  of  this,  the  best  translation  of 
Le  Sage's  masterpiece,  the  previous  Edition  having  been 
published  by  Paterson  in  3  vols,  imperial  Svo. 

LEITH  (ALICIA  A.).    A  Plant  of  Lemon  Verbena.    A 

Somerset  Idyll.    With  a  Frontispiece  by  Warne  Browne. 
Tastefully  printed  and  bound.     Fcap.  Svo,  2s.  6d. 
The  Queen. — "  It  is  perfectly  charming." 

MALTHUS  (Rev.  T.  R.).    An  Essay  on  the  Principle 

of  Population  ;  or,  A  View  of  its  Past  and  Present  Effects 

on  Human  Happiness,  with  an  Inquiry  into  our  Prospect^ 

respecting  the  Future  Removal  or  Mitigation  of  the  Evils 

which  it  occasions.     9th  Edition.     Demy  Svo,  567  pp.  8s. 

Prof.  SMYTH.—"  Mr.  Malthus  published  his  Essay  in  June  1798  ;  and, 
in  the  revolutionary  state  of  the  world  at  the  time,  the  importance  of  the 
principle  on  which  he  depended  was  instantly  perceived,  and  it  has  formed 
the  groundwork  of  the  reasonings  of  all  intelligent  men  on  the  aflfairs  of 
mankind  ever  since." 

MANUEL  (PRINCE  DON  JUAN).    Count  Lueanor ;  or, 
The   Fifty  Pleasant  Stories  of  Patronio,  A.D. 

1335-1347.  First  done  into  English  from  the  Spanish  by 
James  York,  M.D.  With  30  Illustrations  by  Stanley  L. 
Wood.     Crown  Svo,  6s. 

This  book  of  **  Fifty  Pleasant  Stories  "  is,  without  doubt, 
one  of  the  choicest  productions  of  early  Spanish  literature, 
written  a  century  before  the  introduction  of  printing,  by 
Don  Juan  Manuel,  "The  Spanish  Boccaccio,"  of  whom, 
in  the  preface  of  the  above  Edition,  all  the  information  which 
is  neces.sary  for  the  reader  to  know  is  given. 
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MARGARET  OF  NAVARRE.    The  Heptameron.    Now 

completely  done  into  English  prose  and  verse  from  the 
original  French  by  Arthur  Machen.  Portrait  and  73 
Illustrations  after  Freudenberg.  \_In  preparation. 


MALORY  (Sir  THOMAS).   The  History  of  King  Arthur 
and  of  the  Knights  of  the  Round  Table.    Edited 

from  the  Text  of  the  Edition  of  1634,  with  Introduction  and 
Notes  by  Thomas  Wright.  3  vols.  fcap.  8vo,  buckram 
extra,  top  edge  gilt,  los.  6d. 

Sir  WALTER   SCOTT.— "  Indisputably  the  best  prose  romance  the 
language  can  boast." 


MOEHLER  (JOHN  ADAM),  D.D.  Symbolism:  or, 
Exposition  of  the  Doctrinal  Differences  between 
Catholics  and  Protestants,  as  evidenced  by  their 

Symbolical  Writings.     Translated  from  the  German 
by  J.  B.  Robertson.     Crown  8vo,  7s.  6d. 

Dublin  Review. — "An  inexhaustible  treasare-house ;  the  depth  and 
comprehensiveness  of  its  views,  the  acuteness  and  solidity  of  its  reasoning, 
and  the  clearness  and  simplicity  of  its  arrangement,  establish  beyond  the 
possibility  of  question  the  claim  to  the  character  betowed  upon  it  soon  after 
its  publication  by  one  whose  very  name  (Cardinal  Wiseman)  is  an  authority 
— 'The  most  profound  work  on  the  Philosophy  of  Divinity  which  our  time 
has  produced.'" 


MORTIMER  (GEOFFREY).    Tales  from  the  Western 

Moors.     A  collection  of  Dartmoor  stories.     Crown  8vo, 
cloth,  2s.  6d. 

Yorkshire  Post. — "  Delightful  pictures  of  West  Country  life,  convincing 
in  their  truthfulness  and  in  their  unstudied  humour." 


MORRIS    (CHARLES).      Historical  Tales;    or.   The 

Romance  of  Reality.     4  volumes,  with  12  illustrations 
in  each.     Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  3s.  6d.  each. 

English. 

Scotsman. — "The  stories  are  well  told,  and  are  not  only  in  themselves 
readable,  but  are  calculated  to  arouse  in  young  readers  an  intelligent  interest 
in  bi&toncal  studies." 
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MORRIS.    Historical  Tales— Conhnued. 

French. 

Scotsman. — "There  are  thirty-one  stories  in  the  volume,  and  the 
subjects  covered  are  of  a  sufficiently  varied  character  to  make  the  tales 
appeal  to  youthful  readers  of  widely  different  tastes.  It  need  scarcely  be 
said  that  many  of  the  tales  are  as  romantic  as  they  are  real,  as  startling  as 
they  are  striking,  and  as  dramatic  as  they  are  dreadful. " 

German. 

Daily  Chronicle. — "Will  charm  many  a  reader  with  illustrations  of 
'The  Romance  of  Reality'  from  German  history.  The  selection  is  full  and 
judicious,  and  the  episodes  are  narrated  with  spirit." 

American. 

Publishers*  Circular.—"  Fact  is  often  stranger  than  fiction,  and  there 
are  many  tales  connected  with  the  history  of  the  great  American  continent 
which  were  well  worth  the  telling,  and  which  in  this  handsomely  produced 
volume  are  told  to  excellent  effect." 

MOTLEY'S  RISE  OF  THE  DUTCH  REPUBLIC.  A 

History.  "Standard  British  Classics,"  3  vols,  demy  8vo, 
cloth,  top  edge  gilt,  22s.  6d. 

Saturday  Review. — "A  work  of  the  highest  merit  and  of  the  deepest 
interest,  and  a  great  and  permanent  addition  to  historical  literature." 

MURGER  (HENRI).     The  Bohemians  of  the  Latin 

Quarter.     Crown  8vo,  cloth,  3s.  6d. 

Academy. — "The  story  is  full  of  laughter-provoking  episodes,  and  there 
is  no  lack  of  pathos  for  those  who  can  see  beneath  the  surface  of  wild  heed- 
lessness." 

NAPOLEON.     See  Hazlitt. 

NARE  (JOHANN).    The  Collector's  Handy  Book  of 
Algae,    Desmids,   Fungi,   Lichens,   Mosses,    &c. 

With  Instructions  for  their  Preparation  and  for  the  forma- 
tion of  an  Herbarium.  Translated  and  Edited  by  Rev.  W. 
W.  Spicer,  M.A.    114  Woodcuts.    Fcap.  8vo,  cloth,  2s.  6d. 

O'NEILL  (H.  C).     Devonshire  Idyls.     Third  Edition, 

square  i2mo,  cloth,  2s.     Paper  covers,  is.  6d. 

Saturday  Review. — "  A  charming  little  book  of  reminiscences  of  Devon- 
shire rural  manners,  customs,  speech,  lolk-lore,  and  character,  written  by  a 
Devonshire  lady,  whose  sketches  of  country-  life  in  North  Devon  some  fifty 
years  since  are  marked  by  truth  and  simplicity,  and  a  quiet  yet  penetrative' 
pathos." 
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O'NEILL  (H.C.).    Told  in  the  Dimpses.    Square  i2mo. 

Frontispiece  by  F.  J.  Widgery.     Cloth  extra,  top  edge 
gilt,  2s.  6d. 

Saturday  Review.— " Like  the  delightful  'Devonshire  Idyls,' by  the 
same  writer,  these  stories  of  North  Devon  are  admirable  for  the  truth  and 
humour  of  their  illustrations  of  the  characteristics  of  the  people  and  county 
they  treat  of." 

Spectator. — "  Has  all  the  charms  of  its  predecessors." 


OHNET  (GEORGES).    The  Marl-Pit  Mystery.    Crown 

8vo,  cloth,  3s.  6d. 

PEPYS'  DIARY,  1659  to  1669.  With  Memoirs  and  Notes 
by  Lord  Braybrooke.  "Standard  British  Classics," 
demy  8vo,  cloth,  top  edge  gilt,  7s.  6d. 

Athenseum. — "Pepys  is  marvellously  entertaining ;  the  times  and  the 
man  peep  out  in  a  thousand  odd  circumstances  and  amusing  expressions. 
The  ablest  picture  of  the  age  in  which  the  writer  lived,  and  a  work  of 
standard  importance  in  English  literature." 


PIERS  PLOUGHMAN'S  VISION  AND  CREED.  Edited 
from  a  Contemporary  Manuscript,  with  a  Historical  Intro- 
duction, Notes,  and  a  Glossary  by  Thomas  Wright,  M,  A., 
F.S.A.     2  vols.  fcap.  8vo,  buckram  extra,  top  edge  gilt,  7s. 

EDITOR'S  PREFACE. 

"This  remarkable  poem  is  not  only  so  interesting  a  monument 
of  the  English  language  and  literature,  but  it  is  also  so  important 
an  illustration  of  the  political  history  of  our  country  during  the 
fourteenth  century,  that  it  deserves  to  be  read  far  more  generally 
than  it  has  been." 


POKER  STORIES.  Edited  by  J.  F.  B.  Lillard.  As  told 
by  Statesmen,  Soldiers,  Lawyers,  Commercial  Travellers, 
Bankers,  Actors,  Editors,  Millionaires,  Members  of  the 
Ananias  Club,  and  the  Talent,  embracing  the  most  remark- 
able Games,  1845-95.  Crown  8vo,  paper,  cut  flush,  2s. ; 
or  in  cloth,  2s.  6d. 

Country  and  Sport. — "  They  are  of  surprisingly  varied  character,  and 
of  such  general  excellence  that  it  is  probable  few  will  take  up  the  book  r^nd 
leave  it  unfinished." 


Catalogue  of  Publications  23 

PRESCOTT'S  COMPLETE  WORKS.  A  New  handsome 
Library  Edition,  printed  on  antique  paper.  12  vols,  demy 
8vo,  cloth  extra,  top  edge  gilt,  £;^,  12s.     Sold  in  sets  only. 

"To  this  day  he  remains  unrivalled  among  English  historians  for  vigorous 
and  direct  narrative  and  for  sustained  splendour  of  colour.  He  is  a  master 
of  narrative  and  incident,  and  there  is  not  a  dull  passage  in  all  his  histories  ; 
his  pages  have  the  vivid  colours  of  reality  and  life." 


ROBINSON  (Mrs.),  Memoirs  of.  From  the  Edition  edited 
by  her  Daughter,  with  Notes  and  Introduction  by  Fitz- 
gerald MoLLOY.  Numerous  Portraits  of  "Perdita,"  Miss 
Farren,  Duchess  of  Devonshire,  &c.  Crown  8vo,  7s.  6d. 
net.     Also  125  copies,  large  paper,  royal  8vo,  21s.  net. 

Birmingham  Gazette. — "We  cannot  follow  her  fortunes  and  her  mis- 
fortunes, which  our  readers  can  learn  for  themselves  from  these  fascinating 
pages  of  vari-coloured  life.  We  would  call  especial  attention  to  the  nine 
full-page  plates,  being  portraits  from  engravings  after  Romney,  Cosway, 
Reynolds,  and  Laurence.  They  are  nearly  all  exquisite  pictures,  of  most 
delicate  finish,  and  the  book  is  well  worth  buying  for  their  sake  alone  by 
all  lovers  of  artistic  portraiture." 


ROUSSEAU  (J.  J.),  Confessions  of.  A  new  Edition, 
thoroughly  revised,  corrected,  and  extended  by  the  addition 
of  passages  omitted  from  former  Edition.  Portrait  and  15 
Illustrations  after  Maurice  Leloir.  4  vols.  fcap.  Svo, 
los.  net. 

Manchester  Guardian  (leader). — "  It  is  always  consoling  to  know  that 
one  is  not  going  beyond  precedent.  Perhaps  this  is  why  Emerson  and 
George  Eliot  agreed  that  they  knew  no  more  helpful  book  than  the  *  Con- 
fessions.' Without  going  so  far  as  that,  most  readers  will  admit  that  they 
know  few  works  of  more  absorbing  interest." 


ROWE.   A  Perambulation  of  the  Ancient  and  Royal 

Forest  of  Dartmoor.  A  Topographical  Survey  of 
Antiquities  and  Scenery  by  the  late  Samuel  Rowe,  M.A. 
Third  Edition,  revised  and  corrected  by  J.  Brooking 
Rowe,  F.S.A.,  F.L.S.  Illustrated  from  drawings  by  F.  J. 
WiDGERY.  25  full-page  Plates,  numerous  Vignettes  and 
Woodcuts,  and  4  Maps.     Demy  Svo,  cloth  extra,  15s.  net. 

The  Queen. — "  We  have  rarely  met  with  a  work  so  complete,  so  balanced 
in  judgment,  so  admirably  illustrated,  dealing  with  kindred  topics,  as  the 
one  under  notice." 
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SCOTT  (MICHAEL),  The  Sea  Stories  of. 

Tom  Cringle's  Log*.    2  vols.  fcap.  8vo,  ss.  net. 

The  Cruise  of  the  Midge.    2  vols.  fcap.  8vo,  5s.  net. 

With  Illustrations  by  Mr.  Frank  Brangwyn.  Special 
Title-pages  and  Binding  Designs.  Cloth  extra,  top  edge 
gilt. 

Army  and  Navy  Gazette. — "  No  man  ever  wrote  better  of  the  life  of 
the  sea,  few  ever  so  vividly,  as  the  author  of  '  Tom  Cringle's  Log.'  That 
fascinating  story  is  doubly  welcome  in  the  charming  form  that  Messrs. 
Gibbings  &  Co.  have  given  it.  Two  dainty  volumes,  most  choicely  printed, 
illustrated  by  photogravures  from  the  pencil  of  Mr.  Frank  Brangwyn,  and 
appropriatelj'  bound,  enshrine  the  famous  log." 

SCOTT  (SIR  WALTER),  Poetical  Works  of.    Complete 

Edition,  with  Introductions  and  Notes.  3  vols.  fcap.  8vo, 
cloth  extra,  top  edge  gilt,  7s.  6d. 

ALLAN  CUNNINGHAM.— "No  one  since  the  days  of  Homer  has 
sung  with  such  an  impetuous  and  burning  breath  the  muster,  the  march, 
the  onset,  and  all  the  fiery  vicissitudes  of  battle." 

SELDEN  (JOHN).  Table  Talk.  With  a  Biographical 
Preface  and  Notes  by  S.  W.  Singer,  F.S.A.  To  which  is 
added  Spare  Minutes;  or,  Resolved  Meditations  and 
Premeditated  Resolutions,  by  Arthur  Warwick.  Fcap. 
8vo,  buckram  extra,  top  edge  gilt,  3s.  6d. 

COLERIDGE. — "  There  is  more  weighty  bullion  sense  in  this  book  than 
I  ever  found  in  the  same  number  of  pages  of  any  uninspired  writer.  .  .  . 
Oh,  to  have  been  with  Selden  over  his  glass  of  wine,  making  every  accident 
an  outlet  and  a  vehicle  of  wisdom." 

SHELLEY    (PERCY    BYSSHE).      Complete   Poetical 

Works.  The  Text  carefully  revised,  with  Notes  and  a 
Memoir  by  William  Michael  Rossetti.  3  vols., 
"Standard  British  Classics,"  demy  8vo,  cloth,  top  edge 
gilt,  22s.  6d. 

A  New  Edition  of  the  above,  in  large  crown  8vo,  gilt 
edges,  with  Photogravure  Frontispiece  and  Title,  and  Cover 
designed  by  Wellie  Lyrett,  21s. 

Standard. — "We  gladly  predict  for  this  edition  a  popularity  which  it 
so  well  deserves.  We  must  also  add  that  it  possesses  the  merit  of  including 
many  pieces  of  Shelley's  not  usually  found  in  previous  editions  of  his  works, 
and  some  not  hitherto  printed." 
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SHELLEY  (PERCY  BYSSHE).    Poetical  Works.    Given 

from  his  own  editions  and  other  authentic  sources,  collated 
with  many  manuscripts  and  with  all  editions  of  authority, 
together  with  his  prefaces  and  notes,  poetical  translations, 
fragments,  and  juvenilia,  edited  by  IL  Buxton  Forman. 
Third  Edition,  with  the  Notes  of  Mary  Wollstone- 
CRAFT  Shelley.  With  2  Etchings  by  W.  B.  Scott.  2 
vols,    crown    8vo,    buckram,    with    Design   by  Gabriel 

ROSSETTI,   I2S. 

Primer.     By  H.  S.  Salt.    Crown  8vo,  boards,  2s.  6d. 


—  Library.  L  An  Essay  in  Bibliography,  by  H.  BuxTON 
Forman,  Shelley's  Books,  Pamphlets,  and  Broadsides,  Post- 
liumous  Lepascell  Issues  and  Posthumous  Books.  Demy 
8vo,  wrapper,  3s.  6d. 


—  n.     In  the  press. 

—  Memoirs.     With  a  new  Preface  by  W.  M.  ROSSETTI. 
Crown  Svo,  3s.  6d. 

—  (MARY  WOLLSTONECRAFT).     Frankenstein. 


A  New  Edition  with  Illustrations.     Crown  Svo,  3s.  6d. 

SHERATON  (THOMAS).  The  Cabinetmaker's  and 
Upholsterer's  Drawing"  Book  (1793).    4to,  £t,,  3s. 

A  Reprint  of  this  celebrated  and  excessively  scarce  book 
from  the  Third  and  best  Edition,  and  containing  the 
"Appendix"  and  "Accompaniment,"  and  having  repro- 
ductions of  all  the  beautifully  drawn  designs. 

Cabinetmaker. — "  The  book  is  in  one  volume,  tastefully  bound  in  cloth, 
and  while  its  acquisition  is  practically  a  duty  on  the  part  of  all  who  are 
responsible  for  the  furnishing  of  English  homes,  it  would  be  prized  by  all 
who  take  more  than  a  passing  interest  in  the  development  of  the  industrial 
arts." 

SHERIDAN'S  DRAMATIC  WORKS.  "Standard  British 
Classics,"  demy  Svo,  cloth,  top  edge  gilt,  7s.  6d. 

HAZLITT. — "His  comic  muse  does  not  go  prying  about  into  obscure 
corners,  or  collecting  idle  curiosities,  but  shows  her  laughing  face,  and 
points  to  her  rich  treasure — the  foll.es  of  mankind.  She  is  garlanded  and 
crowned  with  roses  and  vine  leaves.  Her  eyes  sparkle  with  delight,  and 
her  heart  runs  over  with  good-natured  malice.  Her  step  is  firm  and  light, 
and  her  ornaments  consummate  !  " 

SIDDONS  (Mrs.),  Memoirs  of.  By  James  Bowden.  Inter- 
spersed with  Anecdotes  of  Authors  and  Actors,  with  Por- 
traits.    Crown  Svo,  cloth,  5s. 


26  Gibbings  and  Company's 


SIDNEY  (Sir  PHILIP),  The  Miscellaneous  Works  of. 

With   a    Life   of  the   Author    and    Illustrative    Notes  by 
William  Gray,  Esq.,  of  Magdalen  College.     Demy  8vo, 
buckram,  top  edge  gilt,  I2s.  6d. 
250  copies  only  for  England. 

EDITOR'S  PREFACE. 

"  A /I  our  Author's  published  writings,  witk  the  exception  of  the 
Arcadia  and  the  Psalms,  have  been  collected  from  various  quarters, 
and  embodied  in  this  volume." 

SMITH  (MOYR.)     The  Wooingr  of  -Slthra.     With  5 

Etchings  and  numerous  Woodcuts.     32mo,  cloth  gilt,  2s. 
Scotsman. — "A  singularly  beautiful  little  book." 

Tales   of  Old   Thule.      Illustrated.     Square  crown 


8vo,  3s.  6d. 

SMOLLETT  (TOBIAS),  THE  NOVELS  OF.  Edited  by 
George  Saintsbury  and  illustrated  by  Frank  Richards. 
In  12  vols.  fcap.  8vo,  cloth  extra,  each  2S.  6d.  net. 

Roderick  Random.    3  vols. 
Peregrine  Piekle.    4  vols. 
Count  Fathom.    2  vols. 
Sir  Lancelot  Greaves,    i  vol. 
Humphrey  Clinker.    2  vols. 

100  copies  for  England,  post  8vo,  with  proof  impression 
of  the  Illustrations  on  Japan  vellum.     I20s. 

Sir  WALTER  SCOTT.— "His  faults  are  redeemed^ by  such  richness 
and  brilliancy  of  colours  ;  such  a  profusion  of  imagination,  now  bodying 
forth  the  grand  and  terrible,  now  the  natural,  the  easy,  and  the  ludicrous ; 
there  is  so  much  of  life,  action,  and  bustle  in  every  group  he  has  painted  ; 
so  much  force  and  individuality  of  character,  that  we  readily  grant  to 
Smollett  an  equal  rank  with  his  grand  rival,  Fielding,  while  we  place  both 
far  above  any  of  their  successors  in  the  same  line  of  fictitious  composition." 

Glasgow  Herald.—"  It  is  incumbent  on  us  to  say  of  this  new  enterprise 
of  Messrs.  Gibbings  that  they  are  furnishing  an  edition  which  will  be  valued 
by  the  public  equally  for  its  handiness  and  its  elegance.  The  volumesare 
thin  and  light,  the  typography  is  beautifully  clear,  while  the  illustrations 
by  Mr.  Frank  Richards  show  that  he  has  thoroughly  caught  the  spirit  of 
his  author.  This  edition  of  Smollett  is  one  that  will  be  bou:iht  with  ease, 
read  with  pleasure,  and  kept  with  care." 
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STANDARD  BRITISH   CLASSICS. 

Manchester  Guardian.—"  A  notable  list  of  reprints." 

These  have  been  prepared  to  meet  the  demand  for  a  Series  of 
Library  Editions  of  the  best  Authors  at  a  moderate  price. 
Demy  8vo,  cloth,  7s.  6d. 

1.  Pepys'    DiaPy,    1659    to    1669.        With    Memoirs   and 

Notes  by  Lord  Braybrooke. 

2.  Evelyn's    Diary,   1641    to   1705.      With   Memoirs  and 

Notes  by  W^illiam  Bray,  F.S.A. 

3.  Gibbon's  Roman  Empire.    A  New  Edition  in  4  vols., 

with  all  the  Author's  Notes. 

4.  Walton   and  Cotton's  Complete   Angler,      illus- 

trated.    Edited  by  G.  Christopher  Davies. 

5.  White's  Natural  History  of  Selborne.    illustrated. 

Edited  by  G.  Christopher  Davies. 

6.  Sheridan's  Dramatic  Works. 

7.  Swift's    Choice    Works.         including    "Gulliver's 

Travels,"  "Tale  of  a  Tub,"  &c. 

8.  Bacon's    Essays    and    other    Works,      including 

"  Advancement  of  Learning,"  "  Wisdom  of  the  Ancients," 
"  New  Atlantis." 

9.  Dante's   Vision.     Translated  by  Gary,  with  Notes  and 

Index. 

10.  Homer's    Iliad.      Translated  by  Pope,  with  Notes  by 

Buckley,  and  FlaxxMAn's  Designs. 
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11.  Homer's  Odyssey.     Translated  by  Pope,  with  Notes  by 

Buckley,  and  Flaxman's  Designs. 

12.  Motley's  Dutch  Republic.    3  vols. 

13.  Napoleon.     Life   of  Napoleon  Bonaparte.     By 

W.  Hazlttt.     3  vols. 

14.  Shelley    (Percy    Bysshe).       The    Complete    Poetical 

Works  of  Percy  Bysshe  Shelley.  The  Text  carefully 
revised,  with  Notes  and  a  Memoir,  by  William 
Michael  Rossetti.    3  vols. 


STRETHAM  (F.   REGINALD).     The  Fiery  Furnace. 

A  Tale  in  Two  Acts.     Crown  8vo,  6s. 

Daily  Chronicle. — "We  heartily  recommend  it  to  all  and  sundry.  It 
is  a  straightforward  story,  though  a  long.  It  hangs  fire  a  little  at  the 
cpeaing,  but  when  once  fairly  started  there  is  no  lagging.  The  character 
drawing  is  praiseworthy.  Constance's  is  a  noble  and  beautiful  portrait, 
finely  conceived  and  executed.  Altogether  the  book  is  a  really  good  piece 
of  work,  and  we  congratulate  Mr.  Stretham." 


Sporting  Birthday  Book.  Quotations  from  Major  G.  J. 
Whyte  Melville,  Mr.  Egerton  Warburton,  Captain  Clark 
Kennedy,  Somerville,  &c.,  arranged  and  collected  by  A.  E. 
Studdy.  With  14  Illustrations,  square  i2mo,  cloth,  gilt 
edges,  5s. 

Land  and  Water. — "  In  this  delightful  little  volume  there  are  hundreds 
of  cheering  strains ;  no  dreary  introspective  nonsense  concerning  life,  is  it 
worth  living?  and  so  on.  No,  life  is  here  depicted  as  it  should  be  felt — 
something  jocund,  exhilarating,  enjoyable,  and  enjoyed." 

SWIFT'S  CHOICE  WORKS.  Including  "Gulliver's 
Travels,"  "Tale  of  a  Tub,"  &c.  "Standard  British 
Classics,"  demy  8vo,  cloth,  top  edge  gilt,  7s.  6d. 

SWIFT  (in  old  age). — "What  a  genius  I  had  when  I  wrote  that  book  1" 
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TERRIBLE  TALES, 

A  Collection  of  really  good  Sensational  Stories,  by  Authors  of 
repute  at  home  and  abroad,  many  being  especially  translated  for 
this  Edition,  and  some  appearing  for  the  first  time  in  English. 
Fcap.  8vo,  paper,  is. ;  or  cloth,  top  edge  gilt,  at  is.  6d.  each. 

1.  German.     Contents. — The  Crystal  Dagger.     A  Strange 

Bride,  &c. 

2.  French.      Contents.— The    Mysterious    Sketch.      The 

Lyons  Courier,  &c, 

3.  Italian.     Contents. — The    Bridal    Wreath.     Domenico 

Matteo,  &c. 

4.  Spanish.    Conients. — The  Golden  Bracelet.    The  Green 

Eyes,  &c. 

The  same,  2  vols,  in  one,  picture  boards,  2s.  each. 

THEOSOPKICAL.— Man :    Fpagments   of  Forgotten 

History.     By  Two  Chelas  in  the  Theosophical  Society. 
3rd  Edition.     Post  8vo,  4s. 

THOMSON  (JAMES),  "B.V."  Poetical  Works.  Con- 
taining "City  of  Dreadful  Night,"  &c.,  complete.  Edited 
with  a  memoir  by  Bertram  Dobell.    2  vols,  post  8vo,  12s.  6d. 

Biographical  and  Critical  Studies.     Post 


8vo,  6s. 

Contexts. — Rabelais.  Saint  Amant.  Ben  Jonson. 
William  Blake.  Shelley.  A  Strange  Book.  John  Wilson. 
James  Hogg.     Robert  Browning,  &c.,  &c. 


3°  Gibbings  and  Company's 

TAYLOR  (J.E.),  F.L.S.,  F.G.S.,  &e.  Notes  on  Collect- 
ing and  Preserving  Natural  History  Objects. 

Illustrated.     Fcap.  8vo,  cloth,  2s.  6d. 

Contents. — Geological  Specimens  by  J.  E.  Taylor. 
Bones,  by  E.  F.  El  win.  Birds  Eggs,  by  T.  Snelliwell, 
F.Z.S.  Butterflies  and  Moths,  by  Dr.  Knaggs.  Beetles, 
by  E.  C.  Rye,  F.Z.S.  Hymenoplera,  by  J.  B.  Bridgman. 
Fresh  Water  Shells,  by  Prof.  R.  Tate,  F.G.S.  Flowering 
Plants  and  Ferns,  by  J.  Brellen,  F.L.S.  Grasses,  by 
Prof.  Buckman,  F.G.S.  Mosses,  by  Dr.  Braithwaite. 
Fungi,  by  W.  G.  Smith,  F.L.S.  Lichens,  by  Rev.  J. 
Gemble,  F.L.S.     Seaweeds,  by  H.  Grattam. 

VAUGHAN  (ROBERT  ALFRED),  B.A.  Hours  with  the 
Mystics.  A  Contribution  to  the  History  of  Religious 
Opinion.     Seventh  Edition,  crown  8vo,  cloth,  7s.  6d. 

CHARLES  KINGSLEY.— "There  is  not  a  page  nor  aparagraph  in 
these  '  Hours '  in  which  there  is  not  something  worth  recollecting,  aud  often 
reflections  very  wise  and  very  weighty  indeed.  No  one  can  rise  from  the 
perusal  of  the  book  without  finding  himself,  if  not  a  better,  at  least  a  more 
thoughtful  man,  and  perhaps  a  humbler  one  also,  as  he  learns  how  many 
more  struggles  and  doubts,  discoveries,  sorrows,  and  joys,  the  human  race 
has  passed  through  than  are  contained  in  his  own  private  experience." 

WALSH  (WILLIAM  S.).    Handy  Book  of  Literary 

Curiosities.      Large   crown   8vo,    cloth   extra,    marbled 
edges,  1 1 04  pp.,  I2S.  6d. 

A  few  of  the  articles  in  this  curious,  amusing,  and  in- 
structive volume  may  be  mentioned  :  Acrostic^.  Allitera- 
tion. Anagrams.  Bibliomania.  Binding.  Book-plates. 
Cryptograms.  Coincidences.  Dedications.  Epigrams. 
Epitaphs.  Forgeries.  Indexes.  Lost  Treasures.  Mistakes 
of  Authors.  Mixed  Metaphors.  Names,  Curiosities  of. 
Parody.  Plagiarism.  Puns.  Real  People  in  Fiction. 
Reviews,  Curiosities  of.     Typographical  Errors,  &c. 

G.  A.  S. — "The  book  runs  to  more  than  eleven  hundred  pages,  and  in 
thsse  Mr.  Walsh  treats  his  many  and  various  subjects  in  an  exhaustive 
manner.  The  book  throughout  has  been  executed  with  care,  and  the  volume 
will  form  a  useful  addition  to  any  library." 

Scotsman. — "Even  the  shortest  articles  are  well  written,  and  the  vast 
amount  of  information  which  Mr.  Walsh  has  collected  is  always  given  in  a 
pleasing  and  interesting  form." 

Spectator.—  "Of  really  remarkable  merit." 
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WALSH    (WILLIAM    S.).     Curiosities    of   Popular 

Customs.  And  of  Rites,  Ceremonies,  Observances,  and 
Miscellaneous  Rites.     Uniform  'with  above.  {Shortly. 

WALTON  AND  COTTON'S  COMPLETE  ANGLER. 

Illustrated.  Edited  by  G.  Christopher  Davies.  "  Stan- 
dard British  Classics,"  demy  8vo,  cloth,  top  edge  gilt,  7s.  6d. 

Sir  JOHN  HAWKINS.— "Whether  we  consider  the  elegant  simpHcity 
of  the  style,  the  ease  and  unaffected  humour  of  the  dialogue,  the  lovely 
scenes  which  it  delineates,  the  enchanting  pastoral  poetry  which  it  contains, 
or  the  fine  morality  it  so  sweetly  inculcates,  it  has  hardly  its  fellow  among 
any  of  the  modern  languages." 

WHITE'S    NATURAL    HISTORY    OF    SELBORNE. 

Illustrated.  Edited  by  G.  CHRISTOPHER  Davies.  "Stan- 
dard British  Classics,"  demy  8vo,  cloth,  top  edge  gilt,  7s.  6d. 

London  Quarterly  Review. — "A  man  the  power  of  whose  writings 
has  immortalised  an  obscure  village  and  a  tortoise — for  who  has  not  heard 
of  '  Timothy'  ? — as  long  as  the  English  language  lives." 

WILLIAMS  (HELEN  MARIA).  A  Narrative  of  the 
Events  which  have  taken  place  in  France  from 
the  Landing:  of  Napoleon  Bonaparte  on  the  1st  of 
March,  1815,  till  the  Restoration  of  Louis  XVIII. 

With  an  Account  of  the  State  of  Society  and  Public  Opinion 
at  that  Period.     Large  post  8vo,  7s.  6d.  net. 

WISE  (JOHN  R.).    The  New  Forest,  its  History  and 

its  Scenery.  Fourth  Edition.  With  63  Illustrations  by 
Walter  Crane,  engraved  by  W.  J.  Linton,  and  2  Maps. 
Medium  8vo,  cloth  extra.  7s.  6d. 

Also  an  Edition  with  12  Full-page  Etchings  by  Hey  wood 
Sumner,  most  careful  impressions  on  Japan  vellum,  and 
bound  in  buckram,  12s.  6d.  net. 

This  is  a  complete  history  and  description  of  the  whole  of 
that  delightful  part  of  England  lying  between  Southampton 
Water  and  the  Avon,  with  63  woodcuts  by  the  most  eminent 
wood-engraver  and  after  an  artist  whose  reputation  is  world- 
wide. Besides  the  matter  of  general  interest,  there  are 
chapters  of  special  importance  to  antiquaries  and  naturalists, 
such  as  Folk-lore  and  Provincialisms  (with  glossary).  The 
Barrows.  Roman  and  Romano-British  Pottery.  Parish 
Registers.  Geology.  Botany  (with  list  of  the  Flowering 
Plants).  Ornithology  (with  list  of  Birds).  List  of  Lcpi- 
doptera,  «S:c.,  &c. 


32  Catalogue  of  Publications 


WOLFE  (THEODORE),  M.D.,  Ph.D.    A  Literary  Pil- 
grimage among  the  Haunts  of  Famous  British 

Authors.     4  Illustrations,  fcap.  8vo,  linen,  6s. 

Contents.  —  Literary  Hampstead  and  Highgate. 
Thames-side  to  Chelsea.  Scene  of  Gray's  Elegy.  Dickens' 
land.  Haunts  of  Byron.  The  Loamshire  of  George  Eliot. 
Haworlh  and  the  Brontes,  &c.,  &c. 

Literary  Shrines.      The  Haunts  of  some  Famous 

American  Authors.     4  Illustrations,  fcap.  8vo,  linen,  6s. 

Contents. — The  Concord  Pilgrimage.  In  and  out  of 
Literary  Boston.  In  Berkshire  with  Hawthorne.  A  Day 
with  the  good  Gray  Poet,  &c.,  &c. 
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